By  D.  J.  FOLEY 

TOURIST 9 OFFICE 

YoMcmlte,  CM. 

OS  EMIT E NATIONAL  PARK 


Greatest  of  All  Big  Tree 

ARE  THOSE  REACHED  VIA 


Southern  Pacific  Route 


This  is  the  Worth-While  way  to  the  Yoseraite  Valley— 


INFORMATION  BUREAUS 


Arcade  Station  and  261  So.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Ci 
Flood  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


STUDIOS 

YOSEMITE  VALLEY 
Hotel  Del  Coronado 
Coronado  Tent  City 
Oakland 


The  Hallett-Taylor  Company 

invites  all  Yosemite  visitors  to  the  exhibition 
of  Photographs,  Water  Color  Platinums  and 
other  Art  Goods  at 

“The  Studio  of  the  Three  Arrows” 

from  8 a.  m.  till  9 p.  m.,  Sundays  excepted 


Kodaks  and  Supplies  We  sell  the  famous  Pills- 

Developing  and  Printing  bury  Pictures  and  Photo 

in  18  hours  Post  Cards 


Thousands 
of  Places 


Besides 


Yosemite  Valley 


Sunset  Magazine 

Leads  the  West  Sold  by  all  Newsdealers 

Southern  Pacific 


CONTENTS 


„ ; Column  . 

Artists’  Point  36 

Anticipation,  Trip  of 78 

Bridal  Veil  16 

Broadheads,  At  the  82 

Birds  of  Yosemite 92 

Bear  Photo,  Story 93 

Big  Trees  of  Sierras 100 

Clark’s  Point 26 

Clouds’  Rest  31-31 

Cascade  Fall  33 

Cathedral  Spires  and  Rocks.  40 

Cap  of  Liberty  51 

Camping  Grounds  and  Camp- 

Coulterviile  Route  74 

Calaveras  Grove  112 

Discovery  of  Yosemite 3 

Distances  (back  of  maps).  11-71 

Diamond  Cascade  30 

Emerald  Pool  30 

El  Capitan  38 

El  Portal,  At 84 

First  Visitors  6 

Fish  in  Little  Yosemite 33 

Fissures,  The  47 

First  Impressions  90 

Glacier,  Polish  of  9 

Granite  Stairway  27 

Glacier  Point  44 

General  Valley  Notes  61 

Hutchings,  J.  M.,  Death  of.  . 6 


105 

Nevada  Fall  30 

North  Dome  48 

Oak  Flat  Route  74 

Points,  Peaks  and  Domes...  35 

Pohono  Trail  46 

Places  of  Business 66 

Register  Rock 26 

Royal  Arches  48 

Roads  and  Trails  54 

Routes  to  Yosemite 71 

Silver  Apron  30 


Sentinel  Dome  46 

Snow  Plant  55 

Sequoia,  Why  So  Named....  102 
Theories  About  Its  Forma- 


Half,  Dome,  The 50 

Illilouette  Fall  25 

Inspiration  Point  33-77 


Items  of  Interest. 

Lady  Franklin  Rock 27 

List  of  Illustrations 


Three  Brothers  40 

Toll  Roads  and  Tolls 57 

Union  Point  42 

Vernal — Nevada  Falls  Trail.  22 

Vernal  Fall  26-28 

Waterfalls  of  Yosemite 15 

Wawona  to  Yosemite  75 

Wawona  and  Vicinity 97 

the  Masterpiece..  2 

te  Falls  18 

te  Point  47 

National  Park.  . 


a Wir 


. 91 


Broadheads,  At  the 83 

Bruin  in  His  Haunts 95 

Cathedral  Spires  39 

Cloud  Effects  on  Domes ....  69 
Chilnualna  Fall,  Wawona...  101 

Clark,  Galen  107 

Dead  Giant,  The 73 

El  Capitan  37 

Fallen  Monarch  Ill 

Glacier  Pt.,  Heights  of.... 

Frontispiece 

Glacier  Pt.,  Hotel 45 

“Gates  of  Grandeur” 89 

Grizzly  Giant  103 

Le  Conte  Lodge  . 


Mt.  King  Mine  Mill 85 


“Native  Daugater,”  A 13 

Nevada  Fall  29 

Nevada  Fall,  Profile 32 

North  Dome  and  Arches....  49 

“Plum  Duff”  7 

Piute  and  Papoose  63 

Rancheria,  At  the  . 

Rock  Tunnel,  Th 
Sentinel,  The  . . 

Three  Brothers  . 

Telescope  Tree,  The  109 

Vernal  Fall  27 

Washington  Column  4 

“We  driv  six  of  ’em” 34 

Wawona  and  River 98 

Wawona,  Tunnel  Tree 114 

Yosemite  Falls  19 

Yosemite,  in  Midwinter 25 

Zigzags,  Up  the 23 


r > 

New  Store:  New  Goods:  Fair  Prices 

— — AT  THE  

Yosemite  Valley  Store 

YOSEMITE,  CAL. 

\A/Tt\r  bring  your  camping  and  other  supplies  p 
VV  liy  when  you  can  do  so  much  better  here  • 
COMPLETE  CAMPING  OUTFITS  TO  RENT 


Stock  is  complete,  fresh  and  especially  suited  for 
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Camp  Yosemite  is  located  just  at  the  right  of  the  Yo- 
semite Falls,  in  a grove  of  magnificent  black  oaks,  which 
afford  abundant  shade  in  the  ideal  camping  spot  of  all 
Yosemite.  Only  ten  minutes’  walk  from  the  Hotel. 

Camp  Yosemite  having  proved  to  be  such  a success.,  a 
camp  has  been  established  at  Glacier  Point  under  the  same 
management.  Those  desiring  to  remain  here  over  night, 
or  for  a longer  period,  may  do  so,  Camp  Yosemite  coupons 
being  honored.  Camp  coupons  also  honored  at  the  hotels 
at  their  face  value. 

BLAZING  CAMP-FIRES  EVERY  EVENING 

Large  bath-house,  dining  hall,  new  tents  with  floors,  clean 
cots  and  bedding.  All  the  comforts  and  change  of  camp- 
life  at  Camp  Yosemite,  without  its  usual  little  annoyances. 

For  further  particulars  about  either  the  Hotel  or  the  Camp, 
address, 
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Yosemite,  California 
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Views  of  Yosemite  and  the  Big  Trees 
Summer  and  Winter,  For  Sale  at  Studio, 
Opposite  the  Post  Office,  Yosemite 

A choice  collection  from  over  twenty- 
five  years’  work  in  the  Valley.  Will  be 
. pleased  to  have  you  call  and  look  them 
over. 
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OVERHANGING  ROCK.  GLACIER  POINT.  3,254  FEET 
ABOVE  VALLEY  FLOOR 


YOSEMI1X 


Souvenir  and  Guide 

We  take  exceptional  pleasure  in  presenting  this  seventh 
edition  of  our  “Yosemite  Souvenir  and  Guide.”  It  is  a 
Haen  pleasure  to  have  one’s  work  so  well  appreciated  that 
a new  edition  is  required  for  each  Yosemite  season.  The 
pilgrim  who  comes  this  way  (there  were  nearly  8,000  of 
them  last  year)  will,  we  hope,  continue  to  fully  appreciate 
the  fact  that  within  these  pages  we  have  endeavored  to 
present  one  of  the  best  and  most  complete  hooks  ever 
published  upon  this  subject. 

In  preparing  this  "Yosemite  Souvenir  and  Guide”  we 
have  tried  to  put  ourselves  in  your  place,  to  partly  under- 
stand your  wants,  and  to  try  to  supply  them,  so  far  as  thev 
can  be  in  a work  of  this  sort.  After  a residence  of  several 
years  amid  such  stupendous  wonders  as  are  to  be  found 
here,  one  is  very  liable  to  forget  just  what  the  new  arrivel, 
whose  visit  must  necessarily  be  a short  one,  wants  to 
know.  This  we  have  tried  to  give  in  the  following  pages. 
We  have  been  brief  where  brevity  was  desirable;  we  have 
used  rose-tinted  pen  sketches  where  we  felt  they  would 
add  to  the  visitor’s  appreciation.  We  have  studied  the 
many  scenic  points  of  interest  in  and  about  the  Yosemite, 
how  to  get  to  them,  and  what  to  see  when  you  get  there. 
The  latter  expression  must  necessarily  be  a general  one, 
for  no  two  visitors  will  see  the  many  little  and  interesting 
things  that  are  to  be  seen  upon  the  various  trips  in  and 
about  the  Valley  in  the  same  way;  no  two  impressions, 
will  be  exactly  alike. 

Should  you  desire  information  not  found  within  these 
pages  call  at  the  "Tourist”  office  and  we  will  take 
pleasure  in  being  of  further  service  to  you. 

D.  J.  Foley. 

Yosemite,  Cal.,  April,  1907. 

Yosemite  National  Park. 
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YOSEMITE  THE  MASTERPIECE 


By  W.  A.  Ckoffut. 

O words,  how  poor,  and  vain,  and  weak, 
When  of  the  masterpiece  we  speak, . 

Of  emerald  vale  and  starry  peak, — 

Thy  glories,  grand  Yosemite! 

What  know  we  of  the  times  remote, 

When  on  Azoic  seas  afloat 

Great  Nature  sailed  her  granite  boat, 

And  dreamt  about  Yosemite ; 

When  demon  thrones  were  upward  hurled, 
And  fiery  flags  were  high  unfurled 
From  bastions  of  a ruined  world, 

•Beneath  thy  gulf,  Yosemite; 

When  Vulcan,  tired  of  labors  tame, 
Lighted  his  furious  forge  of  flame, 

And  smote  young  Terra’s  molten  frame, 
And  fashioned  wild  Yosemite? 

We  only  know  this  Titian’s  home 
Of  ribboned  fall  and  purple  dome 
Is  crystal  of  the  primal  foam 

That  bathed  thy  beach,  Yosemite. 

Fair  jewel, — gold,  and  red,  and  brown, 

In  splendor  shining  softly  down, 

The  Kohinoor  of  Nature’s  crown, — 
Magnificent  Yosemite ! 

Washington,  D.  C. 
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DISCOVERY  OF  Y0SEM1TE 


In  entering  this  wonderland,  one  of  tTie  first  questions 
that  naturally  arises  in  the  mind  of  the  visitor  is,  “Who 
first  saw  the  Yosemite  Valley?”  From  Dr.  Bunnell’s  “Dis- 
covery of  the  Yosemite,”  we  quote  the  answer : “During 
the  winter  of  1849-50,  while  ascending  the  old  Bear  Val- 
ley trail  from  Ridley’s  Ferry,  on  the  Merced  River,  my 
attention  was  attracted  to  the  stupendous  rocky  peaks  of 
the  Sierra  Nevadas.  In  the  distance  an  immense  cliff 
(El  Capitan)  loomed,  apparently  to  the  summit  of  the 
mountains.  Although  familiar  with  nature  in  her  wildest 
moods,  I looked  upon  this  awe-inspiring  column  with 
wonder  and  admiration.  While  vainly  endeavoring  to 
realize  its  peculiar  prominence  and  vast  proportions,  I 
turned  from  it  with  reluctance  to  resume  the  search  for 
coveted  gold:  but  the  impressions  of  that  scene  were  in- 
delibly fixed  in  my  memory.  I made  many  inquiries  con- 
cerning the  scenery  of  that  locality.  But  few  of  the  miners 
had  noticed  any  of  its  special  peculiarities.  A year  or 
more  passed  before  the  mysteries  of  this  wonderful  land 
were  satisfactorily  solved. 

“During  the  winter  of  1850-51,  I was  attached  to  an 
expedition  that  made  the  first  discovery  of  what  is  now 
known  to  the  civilized  world  as  Yosemite  Valley,  that  is 
‘not  only  wonderful  in  depths  and  heights,  but  in  its  carved 
and  water-quarried  recesses  and  mountain  walls  that  ex- 
hibit new  beauties  in  every  receding  angle  and  cloud- 
supporting buttress.’  ” 

In  the  early  part  of  1851,  the  Mariposa  Battalion  was 
engaged  to  penetrate  the  mountains  to  fight  the  Indians, 
who  had  become  very  troublesome.  The  chief  of  the 
Yosemites  was  Ten-ie-ya,  a bright  old  Indian,  a worthy 
leader  of  his  people,  in  the  closing  scenes  of  their  owner- 
ship and  control  of  Yosemite.  Dr.  Bunnell  was  a mem- 
ber of  this  party.  Their  route  lay  through  Wawona,  near 
where  they  camped  one  night.  They  had  a friendly  Indian 
for  a guide,  and  from  him  they  got  the  first  information 
of  the  “deep,  rocky  valley  on  the  Merced,”  where  one 
Indian  was  equal  to  many  whites.  On  or  about  the  21st 
of  March,  1851,  the  members  of  the  battalion  first  beheld 
the  glories  and  wonders  of  the  Yosemite,  over  which  “the 
mist-clouds  rolled  in  feathery  blue-gray  banks  along  every 
gorge  and  through  the  giant  mountain  pines,  hanging  over 
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cliffs  and  peaks,”  the  frosty  breath  of  the  storm-king  of 
the  High  Sierras,  nature’s  heaven-hung  embroidery. 

“Suddenly  we  came  in  full  view  of  the  Valley,”  continued 
Dr.  Bunnell.  “The  immensity  of  rock  that  I had  seen  in 
my  vision  on  the  old  Bear  Valley  trail,  forty  miles  away, 
was  here  presented  to  my  astonished  gaze.  The  locality 
of  the  mysterious  cliff  was  there  revealed,  its  proportions 
enlarged  and  perfected.” 


WASHINGTON  COLUMN.  (ABOUT)  2.000  FEET  HIGH 

Their  first  view  of  the  Valley  was  from  Mt.  Beatitude, 
above  New  Inspiration  Point. 

“It  has  been  said  that  ‘it  is  not  easy  to  describe  in  words 
the  precise  impressions  which  great  objects  make  upon  us.’ 
I can  not  describe  how  completely  I realized  this  truth. 
None  but  those  who  have  visited  this  most  wonderful  Val- 
ley can  ever  imagine  the  feeling  with  which  I looked  upon 
the  view  that  there  was  presented.  The  grandeur  of  the 
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scene  was  but  softened  by  the  haze  that  hung  over  the 
Valley — light  as  gossamer — and  by  the  clouds  which  partly 
dimmed  the  higher  cliffs  and  mountains.  This  obscurity 
of  vision  but  increased  the  awe  with  which  I beheld  it,  and 
as  I looked,  a peculiarly  exalted  sensation  seemed  to  fill 
my  whole  being,  and  I found  my  eyes  in  tears  with  emo- 
tion.” 

“To  obtain  a more  distinct  and  quiet  view,  I had  left  the 
trail  and  my  horse,  and  wallowed  through  the  snow  alone 
to  a projecting  granite  rock.  So  interested  was  I in  the 
scene  before  me,  that  I did  not  observe  that  my  comrades 
had  all  moved  on,  and  that  I would  soon  be  left  indeed 
alone.  My  situation  attracted  the  attention  of  Major 
Savage — who  was  riding  in  the  rear  of  the  column — who 
hailed  me  from  the  trail  below  with : ‘You  had  better  wake 
up  from  that  dream  up  there,  or  you  may  lose  your  hair; 
I have  no  faith  in  Ten-ie-ya’s  statement  that  there  are  no 
Indians  about  here.  We  had  better  be  moving  ; some  of 
the  murdering  devils  mav  be  lurking  along  this  trail  to 
pick  up  stragglers.’  I hurriedly  joined  the  major  on  the 
descent,  and  as  other  views  presented  themselves,  I said 
with  some  enthusiasm,  ‘If  my  hair  is  now  required,  I can 
depart  in  peace,  for  I have  here  seen  the  power  and  glory 
of  a Supreme  Being;  the  majesty  of  His  handiwork  is 
in  that  testimony  of  rocks.’  ” 

Then  to  the  Mariposa  Battalion,  commanded  by  Major 
Savage,  must  be  given  the  honor  of  first  entering  the 
Yosemite  Valley.  Prospectors  may  have  visited  it  as  early 
as  ’49,  but  if  they  did,  they  never  made  known  the  dis- 
covery. 

It  has  been  claimed  by  others,  and  so  published  “In  the 
Heart  of  the  Sierras,”  by  the  late  J.  M.  Hutchings,  that  the 
discovery  of  the  Valle}'  was  made  on  May  5 or  6,  1851. 
Dr.  Bunnell  contradicts  this,  and  says  that  it  was  made  on 
or  about  the  21st  of  March  of  the  same  year.  The  im- 
partial reader  must  take  the  evidence  of  the  man  who  was 
on  the  ground  and  took  part  in  the  great  event,  as  against 
others  who  were  not. 


The  Walker  Discovery 

It  is  admitted  by  Dr.  Bunnell  and  others  that  the  Mari- 
posa Battalion  were  not  the  first  white  men  to  look  down 
upon  or  over  the  Valley  from  above.  Captain  Walker  and 
party,  after  whom  Walker’s  Lake  and  Pass  were  named. 


YOSEMITE  VALLEY. 


THEORIES  ABOUT  ITS  FORMATION 

This  is  about  the  first  inestion  the  inquiring  visitor  will 
as  . and  as  it  is  an  important  and  ever-interestirg  one,  we 
brleflv  give  the  opinions  of  men  who  are  well  known. 

“While  we  would  all  like  to  know  what  caused  it.”  writes 
the  late  McD.  Johnstone,  “we  have  not  gotten,  nor  are 
we  likely  to  get,  beyond  conjecture.  Whether  it  was 
washed  out  by  the  streams,  or  ground  out  by  the  ice  mills 
of  the  glacial  period,  or  whether  its  bottom  fell  out,  and 
where  it  fell  to,  and  what  caused  the  hole  the  bottom  fell 
into,  are  all  points  that  have  been  carefully  discussed,  but 
never  settled.” 


Professor  Whitney’s  Theory 

The  late  Professor  J.  D.  Whitney,  about  thirty  years  ago, 
said : "We  conceive  that,  during  the  process  of  upheaval 

of  the  Sierra,  or  possibly  at  some  time  after  that  had 
taken  place,  there  was  at  the  Yosemite  a subsidence  of  a 
limited  area,  marked  by  lines  of  ‘fault’  or  fissure  crossing 
each  other  at  somewhat  right  angles.  In  other  and  more 
simple  language,  the  bottom  of  the  Valley  sank  down  to 
unknown  depth,  owing  to  its  support  being  withdrawn  from 
underneath,  during  one  of  those  convulsive  movements 
which  must  have  attended  the  upheaval  of  so  extensive 
and  elevated  a chain.  By  the  adoption  of  this  theory  for 
its  formation,  we  are  able  to  get  over  one  difficulty  which 
appears  insurmountable  to  any  other,  and  that  is  the  small 
amount  of  debris  at  the  base  of  the  cliffs,  and  even,  at  a 
few  points,  its  entire  absence.” 

In  support  of  his  theory,  Professor  Whitney  says : “It  is 
sufficient  to  look  for  a moment  at  the  vertical  faces  of 
El  Capitan  and  the  Bridal  Veil  Rock  turned  down  the 
Valley,  or  away  from  the  direction  in  which  the  eroding 
forces  must  have  acted,  to  be  able  to  say  that  aqueous 
erosion  could  not  have  been  the  agent  employed  to  do  any 
such  work.  Much  less  can  it  be  supposed  that  the  peculiar 
form  of  the  Yosemite  is  due  to  the  erosive  action  of  ice. 
Besides,  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose,  or  at  least  no 
proof,  that  glaciers  have  ever  occupied  the  Valley  or  any 
portion  of  it.”  In  this  statement  Professor  Whitney  can 
not  be  borne  out  by  the  evidence  of  glaciers  now  to  be 
seen  in  various  parts  of  the  Yosemite.  His  observations 
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were  made  many  years  ago,  before  much  was  known  on 
the  subject  locally.  John  Muir,  Prof.  Joseph  Le  Conte, 
Professor  Kneeland,  and  many  others  declare  pos- 
itively that  glaciers  were  in  the  Yosemite,  and  that  the 
most  _ convincing  evidences  of  the  same  can  be  found 
now  in  various  parts  of  the  same.  Upon  many  places  of 
the  perpendicular  walls  can  be  seen,  with  a glass,  the 
glacial  polish.  Just  beyond  the  top  of  the  Nevada  Fall 
you  will  find  many  patches  of  the  same  with  well-defined 
scoring  still  in  an  almost  perfect  condition.  Ask  the 
guides  to  show  you  these  still  living  evidences  of  what 
the  ice-power  did  here  thirty  or  more  thousand  years  ago. 

The  Polish  of  the  Glacier 

A few  feet  above  the  iron  railing  at  the  top  of  Vernal 
Fall  you  can  find  a round  piece  of  hard  rock  imbedded  in 
the  solid  granite.  On  the  face  of  this  stump-like  forma- 
tion can  be  seen  the  polish  of  the  glacier.  The  surround- 
ing granite  being  softer,  it  has  been  worn  down  nearly  six 
inches  below  the  polished  and  flinty  rock. 

Five  Great  Glaciers 

That  prince  of  descriptive  writers,  John  Muir,  of  Mar- 
tinez, this  state,  believes  that  at  one  time  in  the  past  five 
great  glaciers  plowed  their  way  into  .the  gorge  of  the 
Yosemite.  These  were  the  Merced  River,  the  Illiouette, 
the  Tenaya  Creek  (in  which  is  Mirror  Lake),  the  Yosemite 
Creek,  and  the  Bridal  Veil  Creek.  These,  however,  were 
there  in  their  individual  life  during  the  latter  years  of  the 
glacial  period.  Prior  to  that  the  Yosemite  “was  completely 
overwhelmed  with  glaciers,  and  they  did  not  come  down 
the  main  valley  by  the  narrow,  angular,  tortuous  canyons 
of  the  Tenaya,  Nevada,  or  South  Canyons,  but  they  flowed 
grandly  and  directly  above  all  of  its  highest  domes.”  Mr. 
Muir  thinks  that  the  vast  body  of  ice  was  at  least  a mile 
above  the  top  of  the  Half  Dome.  It  is  claimed  that  upon 
the  summit  of  the  latter  can  yet  be  found  evidences  of  the 
glaciers.  “Glaciers,”  continues  Mr.  Muir,  “have  made 
every  mountain  form  of  this  whole  region ; even  the  sum- 
mit mountains  are  only  fragments  of  their  pre-glacial 
selves.” 

The  Late  Professor  Le  Conte’s  Views 

California,  whose  works  on  geology  are  a standard  the 

The  late  Professor  Joseph  Le  Conte-  of  the  University  ol 
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world  over,  and  who  passed  away  here  during  June,  1901, 
had  spent  very  many  seasons  here.  He  said  that  during  the 
glacial  period  a great  glacier  covered  the  Valley  to  a height 
of  over  a mile.  The  constant  grinding  action  of  this 
immense  weight  and  force,  continuing  for  thousands  of 
years,  and  the  action  of  water  and  the  elements  since 
the  glacial  period,  have  been  the  causes  that  have  brought 
about  this  wonderful  place.  “Give  us  time  enough,”  said 
Mr.  Le  Conte,  “and  we  can  bring  about  the  conditions 
now  existing  in  Yosemite.  To  the  geologist,  a thousand 
vears  is  but  a small  part  of  a second  of  time.” 

All  of  these  evidences  clearly  show  us  that  the  late  Pro- 
fessor Whitney  was  mistaken  when  he  said  that  there 
were  no  evidences  of  glacial  action  in  the  Yosemite. 
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HOW  TO  DO  YOSEMITE 


Suggestions  as  to  trips 

A visit  to  Yosemite  that  does  not  include  a trip  to  the 
top  of  Yosemite  Falls  and  Eagle  Peak,  on  the  northern 
wall,  and  Glacier  Point,  including  the  Vernal  and  the 
Nevada  Falls,  is  like  visiting  Rome  and  not  seeing  St. 
Peter’s.  Where  a visitor  is  limited  to  one  or  two  days, 
such  circumstances  may  deter  him  from  making  the  Yo- 
semite Falls  trip ; for  if  he  can  not  do  that  and  the  Glacier 
Point  trip,  too,  why,  take  the  latter.  Both  are  wonderful, 
but  if  it  becomes  a choice  of  two  rival  points  of  interest, 
why,  we  will  have  to  select  that  which  will  give  you  the 
very  best  results,  and  that  is  Glacier  Point.  The  two 
views  are  entirely  distinct,  but  if  we  have  to  omit  one,  let 
it  be  the  Eagle  Peak  trip. 

The  ordinary  tourist  spends  at  least  four  days  here,  and 
on  that  basis  these  suggestions  are  made.  They  also  apply 
to  camping  parties,  with  this  exception,  that  the  average 
camping  partv  remains  about  ten  days,  and  so  that  its  mem- 
bers can  rest  at  least  one  day  between  trips. 

The  stages  from  the  terminus,  El  Portal,  of  the  Yo- 
semite Valley  Railroad,  about  14  miles  west  of  the  Yo- 
semite village,  in  the  canyon  of  the  Merced,  arrive  here  by 
or  before  the  noon  hour.  As  the  trip  has  been  a most  de- 
lightful one,  full  of  constantly  changing  views,  a fit  intro- 
duction to  what  is  coming  later  on,  and  as  the  visitor  is 
not  at  all  tired,  he  will,  no  doubt,  want  to  do  something 
during  the  afternoon.  If  his  time  is  limited  he  might  go 
to  the  top  of  Yosemite  Falls,  or  to  the  Vernal  and  Nevada 
Falls.  A representative  of  the  Saddle  Train  and  Livery 
Co.  will  be  at  the  hotel,  Camp  Yosemite  and  Camp  Curry, 
to  offer  suggestions  for  the  afternoon  and  other  trips. 

The  “round  trip”  upon  the  floor  of  the  Valley  is  one  of 
the  best  to  take.  This  means  a drive  around  the  upper 
end  of  the  Valley,  back  via  the  foot  of  the  Yosemite  Falls, 
then  down  the  Valley  on  the  north  side,  passing  close  to 
the  foot  of  El  Capitan  and  then  down  to  the  Pohono 
bridge  and  back  to  the  beautiful  Bridal  Veil  Fall  (at  about 
4:30)  when  its  most  wonderful  and  gorgeous  rainbows 
are  at  their  best. 

This  is  always  a most  enjoyable  trip. 
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Your  first  view  from  the  Bridal  Veil  Meadows  was  all 
that  you  ever  anticipated,  but  it  was  a general  one.  This 
trip  around  the  floor  of  the  Valley  will  give  you  time  to 
study  individual  points  of  great  interest. 

Should  you  conclude  not  to  take  any  of  these  suggested 
trips,  then  a short  walk  to  the  foot  of  the  Yosemite  Falls 
would  well  repay  you.  Climb  up  over  the  great  boulders 
and  into  the  spray  and  when  you  have  gotten  as  far  as  you 
can — look  up. 

An  interesting  walk,  too,  would  be  to  go  up  to  the  beau- 
tiful Happy  Isles,  about  two  miles  above  the  village.  Fol- 
low the  electric  light  poles  to  the  power  house  and  you 
will  find  the  Isles  a short  distance  off  to  the  right.  Upon 
your  return  trip  you  can,  if  you  want  to,  cross  the  bridge 
at  the  power  house,  turn  to  the  left  and  follow  the  road 
about  a mile,  crossing  the  Tenaya  Creek  bridge,  then  turn 
to  the  left  and  follow  the  road  under  the  Royal  Arches, 
via  the  livery  stables  and  back  to  the  village  via  the  upper 
or  the  middle  roads.  If  the  river  is  high,  take  the  former, 
via  the  livery  stables.  The  Indian  camps  on  Indian  Creek 
and  the  cemetery,  near  by,  can  be  seen  upon  the  up^er 
road. 

Camping  parties  usually  take  a whole  day  for  this  “round 
trip,”  going  down  in  the  morning  to  the  beautiful  Cascades 
and  returning  in  the  evening  via  the  Pohono  bridge  and 
Bridal  Veil  Fall  in  time  for  the  rainbow  effects.  Trout 
fishing  is  generally  good  at  the  Cascades — if  you  know  how 
to  catch  them. 

For  those  who  have  but  one  full  day  to  spend  amid 
these  wonders,  the  round  trip  via  the  Vernal  and  Nevada 
Falls  and  on  to  Glacier  Point  and  back  to  the  village  is 
suggested.  This  is  a great  trip,  but  you  will  find  it  a much 
greater  one  to  first  go  to  the  falls  and  back  and  then  up 
to  Glacier  Point  the  following  day,  via  Union  Point  and 
on  to  Sentinel  Dome.  Time  alone  must  determine  which 
is  the  better  way  for  you. 

Yosemite  Falls  and  Eagle  Peak  should  be  taken  the 
second  day. 

The  third  day  should  include  Mirror  Lake,  for  which 
you  leave  the  hotel  between  seven  and  eight,  then  on  to  the 
matchless  wonders,  the  Vernal  and  the  Nevada  Falls. 

On  the  fourth  day  you  are  well  prepared  for  the  climax 
of  all  Yosemite  views, — Glacier  Point  and  its  galaxy  of 
wonders.  This  trip  also  includes  Sentinel  Dome,  above 
Glacier  Point. 
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Those  desiring  to  visit  Clouds’  Rest  can  visit  the  Vernal 
and  the  Nevada  Falls  on  the  same  trip.  If  you  have  the 
time,  it  may  well  repay  you  to  make  the  Clouds’  Rest  a trip 
of  itself. 


Other  Trips,  Too 

Besides  these  suggested  trips,  there  is  the  Pohono  Trail 
and  the  Sierra  Point  trips. 

All  these  various  trips  are  fully  described  elsewhere  in 
this  book,  and  we  would  advise  you  to  carry  this  with  you, 
and  to  frequently  refer  to  it  while  making  the  different 
trips. 

These  suggestions  will  give  you  the  very  best  results  for 
the  time  you  have  to  spend  here. 

The  round-trip  distances  to  these  various  points  from 
the  Sentinel  Hotel  are : Top  of  Yosemite  Falls,  8 / miles ; 
Eagle  Peak,  14  miles;  top  of  Nevada  Fall,  12  miles; 
Clouds’  Rest,  22  miles : Glacier  Point,  9 miles ; Sentinel 
Dome  (which  includes  Glacier  Point),  11  miles;  Pohono 
Trail  ( via  Glacier  Point),  25  miles;  round  trip,  via  Ver- 
nal and  Nevada  Falls,  Glacier  Point,  and  then  back  to 
the  Valley  floor  via  short  trail,  which  reaches  same  at 
foot  of  the  Sentinel,  a mile  below  the  village,  16  miles ; 
but  if  you  include  the  Sentinel  Dome,  too,  add  3 more 
miles  to  this  trip.  The  Dome  is  1)4  miles  from  Glacier 
Point.  For  more  distance  data  get  one  of  our  distance 
cards. 


yosemite: 


Thou  hast  earth’s  utmost  beauty,  mighty  gem 

Of  ice-wrought  granite  from  the  hand  of  God! 

And  never  man  thy  purple  deeps  have  trod, 

But  he  hath  felt  the  awe  that  mantles  them. 

Thou  art  the  loveliest  poem  of  nature, — thou 
Art  music,  mystery  and  magnitude ! 

No  eye  e’er  thy  majestic  glory  viewed, 

But  wept  and  caused  the  hushed  soul  to  bow. 

— Herman  Sclieffauer. 


Yosemite  Valley,  June,  1902. 
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WATERFALLS  OF  YOSEMITE 


The  falls  of  the  Yosemite!  Who  can  describe  them — 
from  the  downpouring  flood  of  foaming,  roaring  water, 
as  it  flows  over  the  lofty  cliffs  and  hanging  in  midair  an 
icy  cataract,  to  the  late  summer  thread  of  silver  spray 
gently  creeping  down  the  water-stained  cliffs  in  ribbons 
of  gleaming  light,  or  shooting  into  space  like  silver 
meteors?  The  man  is  yet  unborn  that  can  convey  to  you 
any  idea  of  their  grandeur  and  wonder.  This  is  a case 
where  the  thing  must  be  seen. 

“Much  has  been  written  about,”  says  John  P.  Irish,  at 
one  time  the  Secretary  of  the  former  Board  of  Yosemite 
Commissioners,  “without  accounting  for  the  individuality 
of  the  four  great  waterfalls  of  the  Valley, — Bridal  Veil, 
Yosemite,  Vernal,  and  Nevada.  In  each  the  snow-white 
water  takes  on  a different  form  as  it  falls.  The  Bridal  Veil 
is  lace-like ; the  Yosemite  has  the  appearance  of  rockets, 
plunging  downward ; Vernal  Fall  is  a broad  white  sheet  of 
tapestry,  and  Nevada  a great  pouring  of  snow.” 

There  are  “more  impressive  and  more  beautiful  water- 
falls in  the  Yosemite  Valley,”  writes  Major  Ben.  C.  Tru- 
man, of  Los  Angeles,  “than  in  all  Switzerland.  In  volume 
only  Niagara,  Montmorency,  and  Spokane  excel  Nevada, 
Vernal,  Yosemite,  and  Bridal  Veil  falls,  ...  all  of 
these  latter  being  within  a short  distance  of  each  other. 
. . . Only  Niagara  is  grander  than  any  of  these  Yo- 

semite creations. 

“No  other  waterfall  in  the  world,  . . . except  one  in 
the  Hetch  Hetchy,  . . . has  half  the  height  of  the  Yo- 
semite Fall;  and  it  and  the  Bridal  Veil  undoubtedly  are 
the  most  beautiful  cataracts  in  the  world,  while  in  scenic 
setting  only  the  lower  Yellowstone  Fall  approaches  either 
the  Vernal  of  the  Nevada. 

“There  are  other  lesser  precipitations  and  a series  of 
rushing  waters,  notably  between  the  Vernal  and  the  Ne- 
vada Falls,  that  carry  melody,  awe,  and  enchantment  along 
their  turbulent  and  torrential  way.  Could  Niagara,  Mont- 
morency, Spokane,  and  the  Yellowstone  be  grouped,  there 
would  be  more  volume,  and,  possibly,  more  impressiveness, 
but  even  then  the  entrancing  beauty,  loveliness,  and  spec- 
tacularity  of  the  four  imposing  waterfalls  of  the  Yosemite 
Valley  would  stand  out  unrivaled  and  unapproached.” 
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There  are  many  little  waterfalls,  fed  by  the  melting 
snow  of  the  higher  mountains,  that  usually  go  dry  as  the 
season  advances.  In  some  years  the  Yosemite  Falls  almost 
disappear,  late  in  the  year.  But  the  Bridal  Veil,  the  Ver- 
nal, and  the  Nevada,  are  always  interesting,  and  they  alone 
will  well  repay  one  for  his  trip. 

The  Bridal  Veil 

This  is  the  first  Fall  the  visitor  sees  as  he  enters  the 
Valley.  It  is  at  the  southern  end,  and  shoots  over  its  side. 
It  has  a width  of  about  30  feet  at  the  top,  and  falls  a dis- 
tance of  600  feet.  The  breeze  that  generally  blows  here 
adds  much  to  its  beauty.  It  catches  the  stream  below  its 
brink  and  sways  it  to  and  fro,  forming  long,  sweeping, 
graceful  motions,  of  which  the  eye  never  wearies  nor  the 
mind  tires.  You  must  visit  this  Fall  in  the  afternoon,  be- 
tween 4 and  S o’clock,  and  view  the  grandest  rainbow  scene 
on  earth.  Visitors  who  visit  the  Pohono  Bridge  or  Cascades 
go  down  on  the  north  side  of  the  Valley  and  return  on  the 
south  side  in  time  for  the  afternoon  rainbows.  Do  not 
miss  them. 

“But  it  was  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall  that  threw  a spell 
iround  me  that  almost  made  me  forget  to  go  on,”  writes 
?.  L.  Stanton,  a visitor  of  '93.  “It  was  about  4 P.  M.,  and 
a rainbow  as  pretty  as  heaven  could  make  it,  with  a tremor 
which  made  it  seem  to  be  broken  into  a thousand  pieces 
that  played  hide-and-seek  with  each  other  amid  the  trees 
and  flowers,  hung  gracefully  in  the  midst  of  the  soft, 
snow-like  spray.  As  I gazed  and  laughed  in  delight,  I 
could  but  exclaim,  ‘Surely,  surely  this  is  the  prettiest 
thing  God  has  given  to  this  earth.’  ” 

Pohono,  or  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall,  was  known  to  the 
Indians  as  the  “Spirit  of  the  Evil  Wind.”  “The  dark  and 
almost  sunless  cavern  into  which  these  waters  fall,  the 
misty  breeze  that  plays  eternally  about  the  foot  of  the 
Falls  and  twists  this  great  veil  into  a thousand  fantastic 
forms,  the  hollow  roar  and  dash  of  the  waters,  have  ren- 
dered this  region  an  uncanny  place  with  the  Indians.  They 
have  peopled  its  weird  fern  crannies  and  swirling  spray 
chambers  with  creatures  that  play  sad  havoc  in  the  tum- 
bling moonlight  mist,  or  chase  the  rainbow’s  fleeting  form 
about  the  caldron’s  edge.  The  natives  give  this  region  a 
wide  berth,  lest  they  should  be  brought  under  the  blight- 

Note— The  U.  S.  Geo.  Survey  found  this  fall  to  he  620  feet.—  Editor 
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ing  spell  of  Pohono.”  So  wrote  the  laa  E.  McD.  John- 
stone. 

As  two  heights  of  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall  are  given  in  this 
work,  we  take  pleasure  in  quoting  the  late  Prof.  J.  D. 
Whitney  upon  this  point.  Says  he:  “The  water  is  finally 
precipitated  over  the  cliffs  in  one  leap  of  600  feet  per- 
pendicular. The  water  then  strikes  upon  a sloping  pile 
of  debris,  down  which  it  rushes  in  a series  of  cascades  for 
a perpendicular  distance  of  300  feet  more.  The  effect  is 
that  of  being  really  900  feet  in  vertical  height.” 

The  Ribbon  Fall 

Is  on  the  northern  side  of  the  Valley,  but  a little  higher  up 
than  the  Bridal  Veil.  A good  view  of  it  can  be  had  from 
the  stage  road,  as  one  comes  into  the  Valley.  It  has  an 
almost  vertical  descent  of  about  2,000  feet,  and  then  makes 
a further  bounding  descent  of  more  than  a thousand  feet. 
In  the  early  part  of  the  season  the  Ribbon  is  at  its  best; 
as  the  season  advances,  however,  the  flow  becomes  low, 
and  finally  almost  entirely  disappears. 

The  Sentinel  Fall 

This  is  one  of  the  many  Falls  fed  by  the  melting  snows, 
and  it  generally  disappears  in  the  month  of  July.  It  is 
close  to  the  Sentinel,  from  which  it  takes  its  name. 

The  Yosemite  Falls 

These  world-famed  waterfalls  leap  over  the  northern 
wall  of  Yosemite,  about  one-third  of  a mile  back  from  the 
Valley  floor.  There  are  three  distinct  divisions, — the  Up- 
per, the  Middle,  and  the  Lower.  The  Upper  has  a descent 
of  1,600  feet.  It  is  about  35  feet  wide  at  its  upper  edge. 
The  middle  Fall  is  a series  of  cascades,  with  a total  de- 
scent of  600  feet.  The  lower  Fall  is  a straight  plunge  of 
about  400  feet.  This  Fall  gets  very  low  late  in  the  season, 
at  which  time  it  is  possible  to  go  behind  the  Upper  Fall, 
where  one  can  sit  with  safety  and  see  the  water  shoot 
past.  In  the  early  part  of  the  season  the  mighty  roaring 
of  the  Yosemite  can  be  heard  all  over  the  Valley,  and 
windows  in  buildings  a mile  away  are  shaken  by  it. 

To  go  to  the  top  of  Yosemite  Falls,  Yosemite  Point,  and 
Eagle  Peak,  you  follow  the  road  down  the  Valley  for 
about  a half  mile  below  the  Yosemite  Creek  bridge,  near 
the  foot  of  the  Fall,  and  you  will  find  a sign-board  which 
leads:  ‘To  Eagle  Peak  and  Yosemite  Falls.”  The  sign 
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fnrtht?a\‘79  ti°Pfof  Yosemite  Falls  and  Eagle  Peak,” 
for  this  is  what  is  before  you.  To  those  who  do  not  know, 

theyCaseghtWLlnk  tH?U  Ea?Ie,Peak  came  first,  which  is  not 
y°u  re/ch  th,e  top  of  the  cany°n>  which  is 
three  miles  from  the  foot  of  the  trail, -three  long  ones 

Xrr  l1  C°me  to  where  the  trail  forks-  Theone  to 
h}  hf  ^CS  y°U  °n  t0  Eagle  Peak*  which  is  about  three 
XiS?  f,mthfeL  0n’  but  \UIte  leveI>  while  the  trail  to  the 
to  Ae  nn  nf6  v°U  to,theTJt?P  of  the  Fall,  and  also  over 
r L P 7 Y°semite  Pont.  The  latter  is  about  too 
feet  higher  than  the  top  of  the  Fall.  5 

In  going  up,  you  will  find  yourself  practically  ascendinc 

goSe” buttathWty'  1 Tt  Ieads  ^°U  int°  that  awful-  narrow 
C W V 1 IS  a ?°°d  0ne‘  We  now  Ouote  from 

best  w'eSJ5evehr°seer--d'Pamtmg  °f  theSe  Falls  is  the 
of “tU°u  approach  the  foot  of  the  Upper  Fall,  the  clouds 
of  mist  lie  over,  and,  m falling,  bedew  your  way.  One 
moment  the  Falls  are  in  full  view,  the  next  you  pass  be- 
hind some  great  boulder,  a grove  of  manzanita,  water  oaks, 
E;  and  the  ghstenmg  column  is,  for  the  moment, 
™ ; h lh-e  ear ,IS  ever  nc,ting  the  constant  though 
ever-changing  music,  which  rolls  and  echoes,  rising  and 
falling,  thundering  and  sobbing  through  the  rocky  shrub- 
clad  aisles  and  cozy  amphitheaters  of  the  gorge.  You 
*^a11  table  or  ledge  which  forms  the  base  ol 
the  Upper  Falls.  The  roar  and  thunder  of  the  river  as  it 
strikes  for  the  first  time,  in  its  fall  of  i,6oo  feet,  is  deafen- 
ing  Looking  up,  your  eye  follows  the  white  mist-wrapped 
balls  to  the  point  where  they  seemingly  leap  out  of  the 
blue  sky.  The  sensations  awakened  are  strange  and  be- 
wildering. Your  environments  are  new,  and  the  reflection 
caught  by  your  innermost  nature,  introduces  yourself  to 
a seeming  stranger,  so  peculiar  are  the  ruling  emotions 
About  you,  circling  within  a span  of  your  knees  and  at 
regular  spacings,  appear,  as  your  focus  of  vision  changes 
in  regular  order,  a multitude  of  rainbows  of  the  most 
gorgeous  hues  the  smallest  arching  brilliant,  but  some  two 
or  three  feet  from  point  to  point,  while  the  largest,  viewed 
from  some  distance  above,  from  a point  on  the  trail  which 
ascends  in.  spiral  steeps  to  the  left  of  the  Falls,  is  some 
Soo  yards  in  span. 

View  from  the  Iron  Railing 

‘‘You  travel  up  to  the  crest  of  the  great  mountain  wall, 
and  approach  along  the  bed  of  the  foaming  river  to  the 
point  of  its  tremendous  plunge  to  its  creation  of  supernal 
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beauty  below.  You  summon  all  of  courage  at  your  com- 
mand, and,  with  cautious  movements,  crawl  along  the 
granite  boulders  to  the  iron  railing  until  you  can  look  over 
into  the  awful  chasm,  2,600  feet  below.  Beside  you  this 
mill-race  of  the  gods  is  rushing  in  all  the  rage  of  its  tre- 
mendous power,  here  and  there;  striking  upon  some  boul- 
der, which  projecting  is  held  firmly  in  the  vice-like  grip  of 
the  mountain’s  power,  the  waters  are  broken  into  diamond 
columns  or  bejeweled  fountains  of  surpassing  brilliancy 
and  beauty.  Look  again : Down,  down,  down,  the  glitter- 
ing river  with  perian  whiteness  pours,  and  from  your 
dizzying  height  the  distance  seems  interminable.  Sublime 
and  majestic  in  its  awful  grandeur  it  appears.  Shudder- 
ingly  you  draw  back  from  the  scene  which  seems  to  take 
hold  of  you  with  the  terrible  fascination  of  its  power.  The 
view  was  worth  the  risk.  The  impression  is  indelible.” 

If  you  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  in  Yosemite  while  the 
moon  is  shining,  do  not  neglect  seeing  the  Yosemite  Falls 
by  moonlight.  It  is  a pleasant  evening  stroll  from  the 
hotel  or  camping  grounds. 

The  Yosemite  Falls  by  moonlight  is  a scene  no  artist 
dare  attempt  to  paint,  no  pen  to  describe.  “As  the  night 
queen  rides  out,  and  a faint  bar  of  light  spans  the  chasm 
of  the  domes,  upheld  by  shadov  i almost  a mile  high, 
she  touches  gently  the  great  Falls  of  the  Upper  Yosemite, 
transforming  the  falling  crystals  into  meteors  of  burnished 
silver,  which  the  night  wind  whirls  in  wild  fantastic 
wreaths  against  the  frowning  cliffs.” 

There  are  four  lookouts  on  the  trail,  with  iron  railings, 
to  the  top  of  the  Falls  and  Yosemite  Point.  They  are  at 
Columbia  Rock,  Valley  View  Point,  at  the  top  of  the  Falls, 
where  the  water  makes  its  awful  plunge,  and  at  Yosemite 
Point. 

“The  irregularity  of  the  wall  at  this  point  has  been 
formed  by  water  erosion.  The  time  was,  no  doubt,  when 
these  waters  made  a clean,  grand  leap  of  2,600  feet  sheer 
into  the  Valley.  It  is  not  so  difficult  a matter  to  give  a 
fair  description  of  the  physical  features  of  this,  the  highest 
waterfall  in  the  world,  but  it  is  utterly  impossible  to  con- 
vey to  another  the  sensations  produced  upon  the  mind 
when  standing  for  the  first  time  within  the  sound  of  its 
awful  roar.  The  Yosemite  trail  must  be  climbed  if  you 
expect  to  arrive  at  anywhere  near  an  adequate  conception 
of  the  impressiveness  of  1,600  feet  of  falling  water. 

“Sometimes  the  wind,  when  it  comes  sweeping  up  from 
the  Valley,  catches  this  downpouring  torrent,  unbraiding 
its  tresses,  twirling  it  into  vapory  fragments  against  the 
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cliffs,  and  almost  blowing  it  back  into  the  sky  from 
whence  it  seems  to  come.” 

The  l<oyal  Arch  Fall 

This  pretty  Fall  is  on  the  same  side  of  the  Valley  as  the 
Yosemite,  about  two  miles  farther  up.  It  is  a small 
stream  fed  by  melting  snow  around  the  North  Dome,  ancl 
disappears  early  in  summer.  It  is  about  2,000  feet  high, 
and  takes  its  name  from  the  Royal  Arches  that  are  formed 
in  the  wall  of  the  Valley  at  this  point.  Climb  up  to  the 
base  of  the  Fall,  and  you  will  find  a large  natural  bowl  or 
basin.  The  rippling  music  of  this  Fall  lulls  the  tired 
camper  to  sleep,  for  here  are  the  great  camping-grounds 
of  the  Valley. 

Along  the  Vernal-Nevada  Falls  Trail 

One  day’s  sightseeing  can  well  be  put  in  visiting  the 
Vernal  and  the  Nevada  Falls,  and  the  various  points  of 
interest  en  route  that  can  be  seen  from  the  trail.  This 
trail  not  only  goes  to  the  two  falls,  but  it  also  leads  on  to 
Little  Yosemite  and  Clouds’  Rest,  as  well  as  to  the 
heights  of  Glacier  Point.  These  points  are  fully  de- 
scribed in  the  latter  part  of  the  article  on  Nevada  Falls. 
Now,  unless  you  are  limited  to  two  days,  do  not  attempt, 
in  one  day,  to  do  more  than  go  to  the  top  of  the  Nevada 
Falls.  This  advice  especially  refers  to  camping  parties, 
whose  time  is  not  so  limited  as  are  the  regular  tourists. 
Fven  the  latter  would  do  well  to  heed  this  advice.  It 
would  be  much  better  to  go  over  the  ground  a second 
time  rather  than  to  attempt  to  go  to  the  Falls  and  Clouds’ 
Rest,  or  the  “round  trip,”  via  Glacier  Point,  in  one 
day.  Of  course,  there  are  exceptions  to  this,  and  if  you 
are  very  much  limited  in  time,  and  can  take  but  two 
trips  above  the  floor  of  the  Valley,  then  we  would 
say,  take  the  Yosemite  Falls  first,  and  then  the  “round 
trip.”  If  you  are  limited  to  one  day,  the  latter  trip 
would  give  you  the  best  results;  for  it  would  not  only 
give  you  these  two  Falls,  but  also  the  wonderful  view 
from  Glacier  Point. 

Mirror  Lake  and  the  Hitching  Rail 

In  making  this  trip,  we  assume  that  you  have  first 
visited  Mirror  Lake.  This  you  must  do  in  the  morning, 
and  you  should  be  there  about  7:  *3,  and  remain  until 
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the  sun  shines  all  over  the  lake.  This  time  varies.  If 
at  the  hotel,  or  either  of  the  camps,  you  will  be  told 
as  to  the  proper  time  to  get  there.  Upon  your  return 
from  the  lake,  follow  the  left-hand  road  across  the  creek, 
and  on  for  about  a mile.  This  will  bring  you  to  the  trail 
leading  to  the  Vernal  Falls.  A sign-board  will  indicate 
the  spot.  If  you  have  a team,  cross  the  bridge  and  leave 
it  at  the  hitching  rail  noted  above.  If  you  do  not  come 
via  Mirror  Lake,  and  are  from  some  point  below  or  near 
the  village,  follow  the  main  right-hand  road  on  the  south 
side,  via  Camp  Curry,  and  this  also  will  bring  you  to  the 
hitching  rail. 

The  Happy  Isles  and  Power=House  Are  Here 

About  500  feet  to  the  right  of  the  hitching  rail,  you 
cross  one  of  the  branches  of  the  Merced,  on  a log,  and 
you  are  then  on  one  of  the  Happy  Isles.  On  some  later 
trip,  by  all  means  spend  a few  hours  in  this  enchanting 
spot.  Here,  too,  is  located  the  power-house  of  the  Yo- 
semite  electric  light  plant,  built  by  the  State,  but  now  the 
property  of  the  United  States. 

Sierra  Point  Near,  Too 

This  interesting  view-point  is  within  a short  distance 
of  here,  and  we  would  suggest  that  here,  too,  you  can 
profitably  spend  a part  of  a day.  There  is  not  very  much 
of  a trail  to  it  as  yet,  but  a way  has  been  “blazed”  from 
near  the  water-trough  on  the  Vernal  Falls  trail,  but  a 
short  distance  from  its  starting-point.  Once  you  find 
the  commencement  of  the  trail,  the  “blazes”  and  “monu- 
ments” will  lead  you  safely  to  the  iron  railing  on  the 
point.  The  latter  is  about  1000  feet  above  the  trail, 
which  can  be  plainly  seen  below  you.  From  the  top  of 
Sierra  Point,  you  can  see  four  of  Yosemite’s  waterfalls, — 
the  Yosemite,  the  Illilouette,  the  Vernal,  and  the  Nevada. 
The  ascent  is  short  and  steep,  but  the  view  is  worth  it  all. 

Off  for  the  Falls 

With  these  necessary  introductions  to  points  that  are 
well  worth  another  trip,  we  now  proceed  on  our  journey 
to  the  Vernal  and  the  Nevada  Falls.  It  is  now  about  two 
miles  to  the  foot  of  the  Vernal,  and  along  that  trail  will 
come  a succession  of  views  that  have  no  parallel  on  earth. 
As  we  pass  around  Point  Rea,  we  suddenly  behold  off  to 
the  right  the 
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Illilouette  Fall 

It  is  a hard  and  rugged  climb  up  to  its  base,  and  one 
rarely  attempted.  However,  you  get  many  good  views 
from  the  trail  from  which  you  now  see  it,  and  should 
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you  at  any  time  make  the  “round  trip”  to  Glacier  Point, 
that  is,  the  trip  via  the  Point,  and  then  around  to  the 
Nevada  and  Vernal  Falls,  or  via  the  Vernal  and  Nevada 
Falls,  and  then  to  the  Point,  and  down  to  the  floor  of 
the  Valley,  you  would  in  either  case  view  this  beautiful 
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and  interesting  fall  fro  n near  its  top.  This  fall  is  about 
500  feet  high,  with  a series  of  wild  and  rushing  cascades 
below. 

Surprise  after  surprise,  enchantment  after  enchantment 
greei  you  as  you  make  the  last  ascent  along  the  flank 
of  Grizzly  Peak,  before  crossing  the  river  again,  of  the 
rugged  Anderson  trail.  The  great  wall  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  Merced  is  called  Panorama  Wall.  It  rises 
4,000  feet  above  the  river;  its  sides  are  almost  perpendic 
ular,  and  it  is  the  highest  and  most  continuous  wall  ol 
the  Yosemite.  Should  you  make  the  “round  trip”  to 
Glacier  Point,  your  trail  will  carry  you  some  distance 
back  of  the  edge  of  this  perfect  rock-wall.  Now  you 
make  a slight  descent,  and  you  are  at  the  bridge.  In- 
tuitively you  look  up  the  boulder-bedecked,  roaring 
Merced,  and  in  the  distance,  about  half  a mile  above,  you 
catch  the  first  glimpse  of  the  ever- wonderful  and  beau- 
tiful 

Vernal  Fall 

• Well  has  the  Vernal  been  named  P'e  “Cataract  of  Dia- 
monds.” From  your  point  of  view  it  seems  to  plunge 
into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  and  then  to  return  in  the 
form  of  fiery  spray  and  smoke.  Enchanting  and  awe- 
inspiring is  this  view,  and  we  leave  it  with  reluctance. 
However,  within  a short  time  we  shall  have  a closer  ac- 
quaintance with  this  peerless  Fall.  Once  more  we  con- 
tinue on  our  way,  and  in  a few  minutes  we  come  to  a 
great  overhanging  rock  and  an  old  cabin.  The  latter 
when  tolls  were  charged  upon  this  trail,  was  the  toll- 
house. The  trails  are  now  owned  by  the  state.  In  early 
days  visitors  painted  their  names  on  the  face  of  this 
great  boulder,  hence  it  has  been  well  named 

Register  Rock 

Here  the  trail  forks.  The  right-hand  one  is  the  horse 
trail,  and  it  enables  you  to  reach  the  top  of  the  Vernal, 

Clark’s  Point 

From  the  rock  balustrade  of  the  latter  you  loolt  down 
upon  the  Vernal.  The  view  is  one  to  make  you  shudder, 
and  you  quickly  continue  on  your  way. 

The  left-hand  trail  at  Register  Rock  is  a foot-path.  In 
a few  minutes  it,  brings  us  to 
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Lady  Franklin  Rock 

so  named  because  that  distinguished  lady  visited  the 
Yosemite  in  1859,  and  being  verv  feeble  at  the  time,  was 
carried  up  to  this  rock  by  the  guides  on  a chair,  and 
from  here  she  viewed  the  Fall.  You  continue  on  up  the 


VERNAL  FALL.  317  FEET 


j trail  into  the  swirling  mist  of  the  Fall,  and  then  on  up  to 
the  foot  of  the 

Granite  Stairway 

This  is  close  to  the  famous  ladders  of  other  days,  which 
are  still  there.  From  the  second  bench  on  these  ladders, 
in  the  early  ’60’s,  a gentleman,  then  proprietor  of  a well- 
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known  restaurant  in  San  Francisco,  fell  into  the  gorge 
below,  and  was  fatally  injured.  At  that  time  there  was 
not  any  railing  there,  and  so,  stepping  aside  to  allow 
some  ladies  to  pass,  he  lost  his  balance,  and,  as  noted 
above,  fell  into  the  gorge.  The  distance  was  not  great, 
less  than  a hundred  feet.  This  is  the  only  fatal  accident 
that  has  ever  happened  on  the  trails  of  the  Yosemite. 
But  we  are  digressing,  and  so  must  ascend  the  granite 
stairway  to  the  top  of  Vernal  Fall. 

When  a party  is  accompanied  by  a guide,  he  will,  if 
requested,  take  the  horses  around  on  the  trail,  and  the 
visitors  may  ascend  the  ladders  and  be  joined  by  the 
guide  and  horses  a short  distance  from  the  head  of  the 
Fall.  Some  make  the  passage  of  the  Stairway  when  re- 
turning to  the  Valley,  as  it  is  much  easier  than  the  up- 
ward climb.  In  the  early  part  of  the  season  there  is  con- 
siderable spray  between  the  foot  of  the  Fall  and  the 
Stairway,  and  an  overcoat  or  waterproof  garments  will 
not  be  out  of  place.  If  those  garments  are  not  at  hand, 
do  not  hesitate  about  the  trip;  it  is  one  you  will  never 
forget. 

From  the  Top  of  the  Vernal 

On  the  top  of  the  Fall,  and  overlooking  the  wild,  weird 
scene  below,  the  rugged  canyon  of  the  Merced,  is  an  iron 
railing.  It  permits  of  your  leaning  over  the  mighty 
abyss.  The  river  here  is  about  80  feet  wide,  and  its 
granite  bottom  is  as  smooth  as  glass.  Over  this  per- 
fectly square-cut  mass  of  granite  the  Merced  starts  upon 
its  awful  plunge,  gently  at  first,  like  a beautiful  piece  of 
embroidery,  carried  downward  by  the  gentle  breezes  of 
the  ^parly  morn.  But  it  soon  increases  its  pace,  and 
dashes  upon  the  rocks  350  feet  below  with  twice  the  force 
of  the  waters  of  Niagara.  Says  Dr.  Peck:  “This  beautiful 
Fall  of  water  the  Indians  poetically  named  ‘The  Cataract 
of  Diamonds.’  Here  the  Merced  River  breaks  over  a 
sharp,  straight  ledge  80  feet  wide,  and  leaps  vertically 
down  350  feet;  ‘a  sheet  of  water  of  sparkling  brightness 
and  of  almost  snowy  whiteness,  that  is  shattered  into 
millions  of  scintillating  crystals,  that  sparkle  and  flash 
like  a cataract  of  diamonds:  and  then  out  of  the  billions 
of  spray  below  are  formed  dazzling  rainbows  that  arch 
the  boiling  abyss  with  halos  of  glory.  Here  one  is  pro- 
foundly impressed  with  the  feeling  of  infinite  familiar 
at  Niagara.  Smaller  than  that  international  wonder,  yet 
the  Vernal  Fall  being  twice  as  high  and  the  glistening 
whiteness  and  diamond  brilliancy  of  the  cataract  so  sir 
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perior  its  beauty  will  never  be  eclipsed  by  the  grandeur 
of  the  other.’  ” 

She  Was  Enthused 

In  “Yosemite  as  I Saw  It,”  by  the  late  Dr.  Cora  A. 
Morse,  of  San  Francisco,  we  find : “Leaning  over  nature’s 
massive  (rock)  balustrade,  a look  downward  is  appalling. 
The  heart  sinks,  the  knees  quiver,  but  the  look  repays. 
Lying  there  on  the  carpet  of  green,  hundreds  of  feet 
below  us,  is  a rainbow,  true  in  color  as  any  that  ever 
arched  the  dome  above.” 

The  “hundreds  of  feet”  noted  by  the  doctor  is  only 
about  350 ; but  she  was  naturally  v ;ry  much  enthused,  and 
so  this  little  matter  can  well  be  overlooked. 

A few  feet  back  from  the  iror.  railing  you  will  notice  a 
small  stump  of  hard,  black  rock,  protruding  out  of  the 
granite.  It  is  about  six  inches  higher  than  the  surround- 
ing granite,  and  on  its  face  can  yet  be  found  the  glacial 
polish  of  32,000  years  ago.  This  will  give  you  some  idea 
of  how  slowly  the  river  bed  is  wearing  away  at  this  point. 

Immediately  above  the  top  .of  the  fall  the  river  expands 
and  opens  into  the 


Emerald  Pool 

Whet?  the  river  is  fairly  low  (latter  part  of  July)  there 
is  good  trout  fishing  in  this  beautiful  pool  of  water. 
Above  the  Pool  we  come  to  the 

Silver  Apron 

where  the  river  bed  is  one  wide,  smoothly-polished  gran- 
ite floor,  sharply  descending,  and  over  this  the  river  flees 
with  the  speed  of  the  swiftest  limited  express,  sixty  miles 
an  hour.  Even  during  flood  times  the  water  is  but  a few 
inches  in  depth.  Step  not  into  it,  or  your  friends  will 
“drag”  for  you  in  the  emerald  depths  of  the  Pool  below 
you.  We  are  now  en  route  to  the 

Nevada  Fall 

and  soon  cross  the  river  on  the  bridge.  The  river  be- 
neath you,  rushing,  roaring,  and  flying  swiftly  by,  is  called 
the 

Diamond  Cascade 

You  ''an  readily  understand  why  it  is  so  called. 
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We  are  now  at  the  foot  of  the  Nevada  Fall,  which  is 
nearly  a mile  above  the  Vernal.  Here  was  formerly  the 
Casa’Nevada  (Snow’s),  which  was  accidentally  destroyed 
by  fire  during  the  season  of  last  year.  It  had  not  been 
used  as  a hotel  for  nearly  ten  years.  Those  who  have 
visited  this  Fall  before  will  note  its  absence  with  many  re- 
grets. 

To  the  left  of  the  Fall  majestically  rises  that  unique  and 
well-named  pile  of  granite, 

Liberty  Cap 

to  a height  of  nearly  2,000  feet  above  the  pool  at  its  base. 
Its  summit  is  accessible  from  the  opposite  side,  and  the 
view  of  the  Fal1  a most  magnificent  one.  It  is  a rather 
difficult  but  not  a dangerous  climb,  and  has  been  made  by 
many. 

Up  the  Zigzags 

You  now  ascend  the  “zigzags”  up  the  gorge  to  the  left 
of  the  Fall.  About  half  way  up  you  will  get  a most  mag- 
nificent side  view  of  the-  latter.  If  you  have  a camera, 
here  is  where  you  can  get  a good  picture.  The  ideal  time 
to  “snap”  this  is  about  the  noon  hour.  Then  there  are 
deep  shadows  on  the  side  of  the  Fall.  You  now  continue 
up  the  trail,  and  you  will  soon  come  to  the*  “forks  of  the 
trail,”  so  to  speak,  These  are  only  about  three-quarters 
of  a mile  from  the  foot  of  the  Fall.  Now  note  that  the 
left  trail  goes  on  to  the 

Little  Yosemite  and  Clouds’  Rest 

while  the  right  one  leads  over  to  the  top  of  the  Fall,  from 
where  it  continues  on  to  Glacier  Point,  distant  about  four 
miles,  while  the  distance  to  Clouds’  Rest  is.  about  six  miles. 

At  the  top  of  the  Fall  you  will  find  an  iron  railing,  and 
from  its  rails  you  can  well  appreciate  the  following  pen 
pictures  from  two  visitors.  The  first  is  from  the  pen  of 
the  late  Dr.  Peck,  a gentleman  well  known  in  the  east, 
a brother  of  Bishop  Peck. 

“The  whole  of  the  Merced  River,”  he  wrote  in  ’92,  “here 
plunges  down  605  feet,  with  reverberating  and  mighty 
billows  of  mist  and  arching  rainbows.  Professor  Whitney 
says  this  is  one  of  the  grandest  waterfalls  in  the  world. 
But  one  of  the  most  singular  and  fascinating  aspects  of 
this  Fall,  not  mentioned  in  any  guide-book  I have  ever 
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seen,  was  first  noticed  and  its  beauty  remarked  upon  ly 
my  wife,  and  that  is  the  water  rockets  that  shoot  slowly 
and  gracefully  downward  and  burst  into  showers  of  spray- 
stars  and  foaming  splendor,  more  beautiful,  if  not  so  daz- 
zling, chan  the  fiery  rockets  that  are  nearly  every  evening 
shot  into  space  from  the  heights  of  Glacier  Point.” 

"Impatient  to  look  down  from  the  top  of  Nevada,” 
writes  P.  L.  Stanton,  of  Santa  Barbara,  “I  hurried  up  the 
path  which  winds  around  a wonderful  dome  called  the 
Cap  of  Liberty.  It  was  nearly  noon  when  I leaned 
against  the  iron  railing  and  gazed  down  on  a scene  that 
made  me  say,  without  the  least  mental  reservation,  ‘Here 
is  a combination  of  beauty  and  grandeur  that  must  be 
unequaled  the  world  over.’  Here  the  Merced  River  leaps 
joyfully  down  to  a depth  of  over  600  feet.  About  two- 
thirds  of  the  way  down  much  of  it  breaks  on  a mighty 
boulder,  only  to  give  perfection  to  the  scene.  Niagara  is 
grand,  and  its  majesty  inspires  awe,  but  the  best  picture 
it  can  give  pales  before  the  view  that  now  charms  and 
moves  my  soul,  as  no  earthly  scene  ever  did.  As  the 
waters,  clear  as  crystal  and  as  white  as  snow,  leap  into 
the  quivering,  noonday  rainbow  hundreds  of  feet  below, 
breaking  into  millions  of  sparkling  gems,  and  then  into 
soft,  snowy  spray,  I looked  with  ecstasy  upon  the  scene. 
I trembled  with  emotion;  I wept  in  utter  abandon.  I left 
the  scene  with  emotions  never  to  be  described.” 

Glacial  Evidence  Here 

About  200  feet  above  the  top  of  the  Fall,  on  the  north 
side  of  the  river,  you  will  find  many  "patches”  of  the 
glacial  polish  and  scoring.  Carefully  examine  these,  for 
they  are  interesting,  and  fully  disprove  Professor  Whit- 
ney’s assertion  that  there  are  no  evidences  of  glacial  action 
in  the  Yosemite. 

Fish  in  the  Little  Yosemite 

As  the  Little  Yosemite  really  commences  here  and  ex- 
tends up  the  river  for  about  six  miles,  we  digress  a moment 
to  tell  you  that  the  fish  commissioners  of  this  state  have 
fully  stocked  the  river  here  with  eastern  brook.  Lake 
Tahoe,  and  other  varieties  of  trout.  Prior  to  their  stock- 
ing this  stream  there  were  no  fish  above  this  Fall. 

The  Cascade  Fail 

This  fall  is  about  eight  miles  from  the  village  on  the  Coul- 
terville  route.  The  wagon  road  from  El  Portal,  the  ter- 
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minus  of  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad,  terminates  here. 
The  terminus  is  about  six  miles  below  here  in  the  wilds 
of  the  Merced  Canyon. 

This  fall  is  about  600  feet  in  its  descent.  Those  timid 
people,  or  individuals  who  do  not  feel  able  to  climb  to  the 
higher  points,  should  not  neglect  visiting  the  Cascades  of 
the  Merced  and  the  Fall.  There  are  many  interesting 
points  along  the  way.  You  drive  to  the  foot  of  the  Lower 
Yosemite  Falls,  and  you  pass  almost  by  the  base  of  El 
Capitan.  You  will  find  the  route  a grandly  picturesque 
one.  If  a camper,  or  if  you  can  spare  the  time,  take  a 
day  to  the  trip.  On  the  return  trip  cross  the  Pohono 
Bridge,  and  visit  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall  in  time  for  the  after- 
noon rainbows.  You  should  be  there  at  about  5 o’clock. 


"WE  DRIV’  SIX  OF  'EM  THEN" 
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POINTS,  PEAKS,  AND  DOMES 

OF  THE  YOSEMITE 

The  points,  peaks,  and  domes  of  the  Yosemite  are  im- 
mense, awe-inspiring,  sublime.  What  glories  of  rock- 
building here  greet  the  eye!  Take  the  first  view  of  the 
Valley  from  any  of  the  roads : On  the  left  stands  the  grim, 
massive  lion,  El  Capitan,  a corner-stone  to  set  a world 
upon,  while  to  the  right  is  the  Leaning  Tower,  Cathedral 
Rocks,  and  the  spire-peaks  of  the  Spires.  Away  in  the 
distance  is  the  great  Half  Dome,  flanked  by  Clouds’  Rest, 
the  whole  penetrating  a background  of  Alpine  sublimity 
it  were  useless  to  attempt  to  describe.  As  you  first  enter 
the  Yosemite  you  will  pass  on  your  left  El  Capitan,  the 
Three  Brothers,  the  largest  of  which  is  Eagle  Peak,  Yo- 
semite Point,  Indian  Canyon,  the  Royal  Arches,  Wash- 
ington Tower  or  Column,  and  the  North  Dome.  On  the 
right  or  southern  side  are  Inspiration  Point,  Artis's’  Point, 
Leaning  Tower,  Cathedral  Rocks,  Cathedral  Spires,  the 
Sentinel,  Union  Point,  and  . Glacier  Point.  At  the  eastern 
end  of  the  Valley  are  Grizzly  Peak  and  the  Half  Dome, 
while  in  the  distance  are  Clouds’  Rest  and  Mt.  Watkins. 

The  Yosemite  from  Inspiration  Point 

From  Inspiration  Point,  on  the  Raymond-Wawona  route, 
the  visitors  get  their  first  view  of  the  wonders  of  Yosemite. 
In  other  years  this  was  known  as  the  Mariposa  road. 
This  point  is  about  1,500  feet  above  the  floor  of  the  Valley. 
Old  Inspiration  Point  is  1,000  feet  higher.  From  about 
the  present  point,  on  the  old  Indian  trail,  Yosemite  was 
discovered  in  ’51  To  thousands  of  visitors  this  question 
has  been  put,  “Was  this  view  of  the  Yosemite  equal 
to  your  expectations?”  It  is  not  at  all  out  of  the  way  to 
answer  this  question  by  saying  that  to  at  least  ninety 
per  cent  it  has  been  far  greater  than  their  fondest  ones, 
and  this  is  saying  very  much.  When  the  only  Barnum 
gazed  upon  the  Yosemite  from  here,  he  said,  “This  is 
the  biggest  show  on  earth.”  Emerson  said,  too,  that 
the  Yosemite  was  the  only  place  that  “came  up  to  the 
brag.”  This  was  hardly  the  Emersonian  way  of  expres’ 
sion,  but  it  tells  much  in  five  words. 

From  “Yosemite  as  I Saw  It,”  by  the  late  Dr.  Cora  A. 
Morse,  we  quote:  “We  cross  the  bridge  at  Wawona,  and 

we  are  now  in  the  Yosemite  National  Park,  en  route  to 
the  famous  Valley.  Soon  the  trees  grow  larger,  the 
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mountains  tower  still  farther  heavenward,  the  chasms  grow 
darker  and  deeper,  the  curves  more  abrupt,  the  road  nar- 
rower, the  ascent  steeper.  At  the  bottom  of  these  vast 
chasms  the  river  winds  like  a serpentine  thread  of  light.” 

The  Gates  of  Grandeur  Here 

But  “finally  the  last  summit  is  passed,”  writes  Col.  J.  P. 
Irish,  “and  the  last  change  is  made  to  the  sure-footed 
four-in-hand,  which  is  to  take  the  coach  down  the  steep 
run  into  the  Valley.  The  traveler  need  not  be  told  that 
he  is  approaching  the  gates  of  grandeur.  He  feels  it. 
Ahead,  through  the  forest  vistas,  rise  walls  of  rock,  down 
whose  sides  streams  run  babbling  and  noisy  to  depths  un- 
known. All  are  quiet.  The  funsters  have  quit  funning, 
and  the  songsters  have  ceased  singing.  There  is  a tension 
of  expectation,  and  an  exaltation  of  feeling  that  are  above 
expression.  On  spins  the  coach,  and  in  a moment  it 
reaches  Inspiration  Point  and  stops  for  the  first  view 
of  the  Valley.  How  many  thousands  of  nearts  have  felt 
a new  emotion  here ! Many  minds  have  here  felt  a sense 
of  separation  from  the  body — as  if  the  sun  that  shines  upon 
the  indescribable  scene  had  etherealized  the  senses  in  order 
that,  their  higher  potency  might  grasp  the  marvels  that  are 
seen.  Not  a word  is  spoken.  Every  visitor  is  here  im- 
pressed with  the  inadequacy  of  language  to  describe  what 
he  sees.” 

Artists’  Point 

As  you  slowly  wind- your  way  down  toward  the  Valley, 
you  will  soon  come  to  Artists’  Point.  From  here  many 
of  the  famous  paintings  of  Yosemite  have  been  sketched. 
A trip  from  the  floor  of  the  Valley  to  Artists’  or  Inspira- 
tion Point  will  well  repay  those  who  enter  the  Yosemite 
on  other  roads. 

Stanford  and  Dewey  Points 

Both  these  prominent  points  are  above  Artists’  Point, 
near  the  rim  of  the  Valley,  and  can  plainly  be  seen  from 
floor  of  same.  The  Pohono  trail,  via  Inspiration  Point, 
passes  close  to  them. 


Full  Line  ot  Post  Cards  at  “Tourist’’  Office. 


Photo  by  D.  J.  Foley 


" Tourist " Office.  Yosemtte 


EL  CAPITAN  AND  MERCED  RIVER 
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The  Leaning  Tower 

This  peculiar  rock  is  to  the  right  of  the  Bridal  Veil 
Fall. 

El  Capitan 

“There  are  two  great  cliffs  in  Yosemite  the  memory  of 
which  will  linger  uppermost  in  the  mind  as  inimitable  em- 
blems of  massiveness,  majesty,  and  strength,  namely,  El 
Capitan  and  Half  Dome.  The  former  is  in  some  senses 
the  more  impressive  of  the  two;  the  bald,  square,  contin- 
uous front  of  solid  granite  mounting  up  at  a single  bound 
over  two-thirds  of  a mile,  with  no  apologies  of  stepping- 
stones,  as  half-way  landing-places,  marks  this  great  but- 
tress as  the  only  one  of  its  hind  in  the  world.  The  tall 
trees  on  its  summit  look  like  shrubs,  and  the  heavy-winged 
cranes  sailing  past  its  upper  walls,  look  like  motes  in  the 
sunbeams.  Clinging  to  the  granite  walls  in  a cloven 
niche  half  way  to  the  summit,  is  a great  pine  tree,  79  feet 
high,  that  looks  no  larger  than  a fern.” — E.  M.  D.  John- 
stone- 

The  summit  of  El  Capitan  (The  Captain)  is  3,300  feet 
above  the  Valley.  Its  southern  face  protrudes  about  60 
feet  from  a vertical,  quite  enough  to  be  apparent  to  the 
eye.  On  its  bold  faces  you  can  pick  out  almost  any  sort 
of  figure.  It  is  possible  to  reach  its  summit  from  the  rear, 
but  the  trail  is  a long  and  rough  one,  and  the  trip  will 
hardly  pay  you. 

“If  some  unmeasured  and  incomprehensible  force  could 
hurl  St.  Peter’s  Cathedral  with  the  swiftness  of  a cannon- 
ball against  the  face  of  El  Capitan,”  writes  C.  W.  Kyle, 
“though  ground  to  powder  by  the  force  of  striking,  it 
would  affect  this  great  rock  much  as  our  greatest  iron- 
clads would  be  by  the  striking  of  a pea  when  thrown 
from  a school-boy’s  sling. 

“This  overshadowing  mountain  is,  unquestionably,  one 
of  the  grandest  and  most  massive  rocks  in  the  world. 
The  colossal  proportions  of  this  great  masterpiece  of  God’s 
masonry  are  slow  in  finding  a lodgment  in  the  mind.  It  is 
too  great  for  one  to  easily  comprehend,  and  any  attempt 
to  familiarize  one’s  self  with  it  only  serves  to  expand  and 
enlarge  its  individuality.  If  some  convulsion  of  nature 
should  throw  it  over  upon  its  face,  as  now  presented  to  the 
Valley,  it  would  require  one  hundred  and  sixty  acres  for 
its  bed.  Mountain  pines,  giants  of  the  forests,  appear 
upon  its  bosom  much  as  mossea  adorn  rocks  that  are 
elsewhere  called  large.” 
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Cathedral  Rocks 

These  are  on  the  opposite  or  southern  side  of  the  Valley 
from  E?  Capitan,  the  highest  of  which  is  2,660  feet.  The 
Bridal  Veil  pours  down  the  western  side  of  one  of  them. 
These  three  massive  piles  of  granite  of  irregular  shapes 
are  sometimes  called  the  Three  Graces.  As  you  pass  the 
Bridal  Veil,  going  up  the  Valley,  you  will  see  a strong 
resemblance  between  a cathedral  of  Gothic  architecture 
and  the  Cathedral  Rocks. 

Cathedral  Spires 

The  Cathedral  Spires  are  marvelously  beautiful  and 
strikingly  suggestive  of  the  solemn  offices  to  which  they 
have  been  dedicated.  One  pauses  as  if  to  hear  the  chimes 
from  the  cloud-wrapped  belfry.  They  are  to  the  right  and 
almost  east  of  the  Cathedral  Rocks.  The  Spire  on  the 
right  is  2,678  feet  above  the  Valley  floor,  while  the  other 
one  is  2,579  feet  above  the  river.  Their  distinctly  columnar 
form  is  about  700  feet. 

The  Spires 

11  No  foot  has  pressed  those  stairways  dizzy, 

No  hand  has  touched  those  silent  bells; 

No  mortal  sacristan  there  busy, 

Silence  alone  the  story  tells. 

Those  aisles  untrod,  save  by  the  spirits. 

Whose  mortal  forms  rest  'neath  the  sod; 

They  only  have  the  power  to  hear  its 
Chimes  of  God.” 

— C.  IV.  Kyle. 

Profile  Mountain 

This  peculiar  formation  forms  a part  of  the  south  wall 
between  the  Spires  and  the  Sentinel.  It  forms  the  front 
crag  or  highest  point  of  the  Fissures.  Numbers  of  faces 
can  be  traced  on  it  at  almost  any  hour  of  the  day,  but  you 
get  its  best  effects  from  the  afternoon  light. 

The  Three  Brothers  and  Eagle  Peak 

These  points  are  on  the  northern  side  of  the  Valley,  just 
above  El  Capitan,  the  highest  of  which  is  Eagle  Peak, 
whose  summit  is  3830  feet  (Whitney)  above  the  Valley 
floor.  This  is  one  of  the  best  points  to  get  a fine  view  of 
the  Valley.  It  is  a good  day’s  trip.  It  is  reached  via  the 
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Yosemite  Falls  trail,  and  its  summit  is  about  seven  miles 
from  the  Supt’s  office.  The  trip  from  the  top  of  the 
Yosemite  Falls  is  a delightfully  pleasant  one. 

Concerning  the  naming  of  the  Three  Brothers,  Dr.  Bun- 
nell, in  his  “Discovery  of  Yosemite,”  says:  “We  had  cap- 
tured three  Indians  near  here,  and,  being  brothers,  we  so 
named  these  three  rocky  peaks.  I afterwards  learned  that 
the  Indians  called  them  ‘Kom-po-pai-zes,’  from  a fancied 
resemblance  of  the  peaks  to  the  heads  of  frogs  when  sit- 
ting up  ready  to  leap.  A fanciful  interpretation  has  been 
given  the  Indian  name  as  meaning,  ‘mountains  playing 
lean-frog.’  ” 

The  Sentinel 

Well  has  this  obelisk-like  slender  mass  of  granite  been 
sometimes  called  the  watch-tower  of  the  Valley.  It  is  op- 
posite the  Three  Brothers,  and  boldly  stands  out,  overlook- 
ing the  Valley.  Its  tip  is  3069  feet  (Wheeler)  above  the 
river.  Its  front  is  nearly  perpendicular  for  over  1500  feet 
below  its  apex.  Its  summit  is  accessible,  but  the  trip  is 
a hard  one  and  rarely  attempted.  Parties  making  the  as- 
cent usually  go  to  Union  Point,  and  then  select  their  own 
trail  from  there.  They  return  down  the  gorge.  But  one 
lady,  Mrs.  G.  B.  Bayley,  of  Oakland,  however,  has  been 
to  the  summit.  She  left  a white  flag  there,  and  it  stood 
the  storms  of  ten  winters. 

During  the  season  of  ’90,  some  students  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  California  made  the  ascent,  and  proudly  planted 
their  “Blue  and  Gold”  pennant  upon  its  summit.  But  it 
was  not  to  remain  long,  for  within  a few  days  some  Stan- 
ford students  climbed,  too,  to  its  dizzy  heights,  and  low- 
ered the  “Blue  and  Uold,”  and  in  its  place  put  their  cher- 
ished color,  the  “Cardinal.”  Ladies  are  not  encouraged 
to  attempt  making  this  trip. 

Union  Point  and  Agassiz  Column 

This  is  the  “half-way”  of  resting-place  beween  the 
floor  of  the  alley  and  Glacier  Point.  In  distance,  how- 
ever, it  is  more  than  half  way,  being  two  miles  from  foot 
of  trail  at  the  Chapel,  and  only  one  and  a third  miles  from 
Glacier  Point.  Do  not  let  distances  encourage  you  too 
much  here.  It  is  elevation  that  makes  you  think  that  all 
Californians  do  not  tell  the  truth  when  speaking  of  dis- 
tances, especially  in  Yosemite.  So  a mile  of  distance  may 
mean  an  hour  or  more  of  “climb.”  We  think  Union  Point 
a good  place  to  mention  these  little  things — facts.  'Union 
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Point  is  2350  feet  above  the  Merced  River.  Glacier  Point 
is  only  900  feet  above  you.  That  wonderful  and  peculiar 
shaft  of  granite,  Agassiz  Column,  is  here.  Proudly  it 
rears  its  head  above  the  Valley  abyss  2000  feet  below.  It 
is  85  feet  high,  and  its  base  is  so  small  and  frail  looking 
that  one  wonders  what  holds  the  Column  in  place.  It 
was  named  in  honor  of  the  famous  Professor  Agassiz. 

During  the  season  of  ’96,  Mrs.  Agassiz,  whose  home  was 
then,  and  may  still  be,  if  living,  at  Santa  Barbara,  wished 
the  Yosemite,  and,  though  quite  elderly  and  feeble,  she 
visited  this  famous  rock,  making  the  trip,  from  the  hotel 
on  a mule.  A mere  incident,  say  you,  in  this  hurly-burly 
world. 

We  leave  Union  Point  refreshed,  and  slowly  we  ascend 
to  the  Mecca  of  this  trip,  Glacier  Point.  At  various  points 
we  apparently  come  close  to  the  edge  of  the  great  wall, 
and  it  makes  us  sort  of  “creep.”  But  the  element  of  dan- 
ger is  wanting,  for  there  are  good  rock  walls  on  the  outer 
side,  and  the  trail  is  good  and  wide.  But  tarry  not  too 
long,  for,  as  Professor  Whitney  well  said,  “the  grandest 
sight  on  earth”  is  now  about  to  open  before  your  aston- 
ished gaze. 

Glacier  Point 

This  is  the  one  trip  of  the  Yosemite  that  you  should  not 
miss.  If  you  have  but  one  day  here,  spend  it  on  the 
Glacier  Point  Trip.  The  view  from  it  includes  a mighty 
sweep  of  the  snow-covered  Sierras  of  hundreds  of  square 
miles,  and  it  looks  upon  twenty  miles  square,  the  like  of 
which  and  the  equal  of  which  no  other  spot  on  earth  has. 
You  first  get  a glimpse  of  its  heights  near  the  village. 
As  you  near  Camp  Curry  you  come  to  bare,  upright  faces 
of  rock,  rising  3254  feet  above  the  pier  of  the  geological 
survey  near  the  Jorgensen  Studio.  At  times  a flag  can  be 
seen  floating  from  the  heights  above.  It  looks  like  a small 
handkerchief,  yet  it  is  nearly  20  feet  long.  Where  that 
flag  floats  is  an  iron  railing,  from  which  you  can  look 
over  and  gaze  on  the  Valley.  3254  feet  below,  where,  says 
Derrick  Dodd,  “the  sight  is  something  to  stop  the  beating 
of  a chamois’  heart  and  cause  spiders  of  ice  to  crawl  down 
one’s  spine.  From  here  the  entire  Valley  is  spread  out  at 
your  feet,  where  hotels  are  as  huts,  trees  of  two  hundred 
feet  mere  shrubs,  men  as  black  spots  on  the  surface  of 
the  green,  Mirror  Lake  a bright  speck,  and  an  apple  orchard 
of  four  acres,  the  trees  set  twenty  feet  apart,  appears  as  a 
checkerboard.” 
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There  is  a good,  home-like  hotel  up  there,  in  charge  of 
Mrs.  N.  Lewis,  a pleasant,  popular  hostess.  The  rates  are 
reasonable.  Many  remain  overnight  to  get  “the  gorgeous 
crimson-rosy  glow  of  the  setting  sun,”  and  the  “radiant 
light  of  the  morning  sun  as  it  rises  from  behind  the  ser- 
rated outline  of  dark  and  rugged  peaks,  dispelling  the  misty 
shadows  of  the  departing  night.” 


HOTEL  AT  GLACIER  POINT 

Nearly  every  evening  an  exhibition  of  fireworks  is  given 
from  the  iron  railing  at  the  Point.  This  consists  of  push- 
ing cones  and  bits  of  wood,  as  well  as  sacks  saturated 
with  coal  oil,  over  the  precipice.  It  is  a grand  sight,  the 
coals  streaming  down  the  great  wall  like  so  much  water. 
Bombs,  too,  that  give  one  all  the  effects  of  a loud  clap 
of  thunder,  are  frequently  set  off  at  the  same  time.  This, 
however,  all  costs  money,  and  so,  if  you  want  to  enjoy  it, 
arrange  with  some  one  up  there,  or  by  telephone,  for  the 
display.  We  can  fully  assure  you  that  the  man  who  at- 
tends to  it  earns  his  money,  for  there  is  a nerve  tension 
about  it  few  of  us  would  want  to  undergo.  When  the 
horn  toots,  look  out  for  the  display  and  bombs. 

“The  galaxy  of  glories,”  says  Dr.  Peck,  “which  here 
speeds  out  to  our  vision, — Clouds’  Rest,  Half  Dome,  Cap 
of  Liberty,  Mt.  Lyell,  Mt.  Starr  King,  Vernal,  Nevada. 
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and  Yosemite  Falls,  and  the  vast  amphitheater  of  the  High 
Sierras, — forms  a panorama  of  splendors  and  sublimities 
that,  once  seen,  will  remain  in  the  memory  forever  a scene 
of  exaltation  and  transcendent  glory.  But  the  pinions  of 
thought  soaring  amid  such  heights  and  enchanting  vision, 
sink  into  memories,  and  the  wings  of  imagination  droop 
languidly  in  the  vain  attempt  to  reproduce  any  adequate 
conception  of  the  wondrous  views  from  Glacier  Point. 
You  must  see  it  if  you  can.” 

There  is  a good  stage  road  from  Glacier  Point,  out  to 
Chinquapin,  15  miles  from  Wawona,  where  it  intersects 
the  main  Wawona  and  Yosemite  road. 

This  road  is  usually  opened  about  the  15th  of  June,  and 
then  tourists  can,  if  they  so  desire,  go  to  Glacier  Point  and 
then  by  stage  on  to  Wawona  that  evening.  Sometimes, 
by  special  arrangement,  they  make  the  trip  from  Wawona 
to  Glacier  Point,  where  they  remain  all  night,  and  then 
down  to  the  floor  of  the  Valle-'  next  day. 

Sentinel  Dome 

Is  about  a half  mile  to  the  rear  and  southeast  of  the  Sen- 
tinel Rock.  It  is  4157  feet  above  the  Valley.  The  view 
from  it  includes  a magnificent  one  of  the  High  Sierras 
and  the  Valley.  There  is  a good  trail  now  from  Glacier 
Point  to  the  dome,  and  the  trip  to  the  former  usually  in- 
cludes the  latter — in  fact,  it  would  not  be  complete  without 
it.  It  is  a little  over  one  mile  from  the  hotel.  The  road 
from  Glacier  Point  to  Wawona  passes  near  the  eastern 
side  of  the  Dome. 


The  Pohono  Trail 

This  is  a new  trail,  and  it  opens  up  a new  galaxy  of 
wonders  for  the  visitor.  Possibly  it  would  be  better  to 
say,  new  points  of  view  for  the  wonders  already  viewed 
from  the  floor  of  the  Valley.  This  trail  follows  the  south 
rim  of  the  Valley  from  near  Sentinel  Dome  via  the  Fis- 
sures, then  across  Bridal  Veil  Creek  some  distance  back 
of  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall,  then  on  to  Dewey  and  Stanford 
Points  and  the  stage  road  at  Fort  Monroe,  the  latter  be- 
ins?  the  first  stage  station  just  beyond  Inspiration  Point. 

One  of  the  pleasant  ways  of  making  this  trip  would 
be  to  remain  over  night  at  Glacier  Point,  at  the  hotel  or 
camp,  both  being  good.  You  would  thus,  too,  see  the  won- 
derful sunset  and  more  wonderful  sunrise  effects  from  here, 
these,  alone,  well  repaying  you.  You  can  make  the  trip 
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leisurely  during  the  day,  meeting  the  stages  to  Wawona  at 
Ft.  Monroe  or  returning  to  the  floor  of  the  Valley  via 
Inspiration  Point  and  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall. 

Further  information'  concerning  this  trip  can  be  had  at 
the  office  of  the  “Tourist,”  the  Sentinel  Hotel,  Camp 
Yosemite,  or  Camp  Curry. 

Camping  parties,  too,  will  find  this  a most  interesting 
trip  to  make.  It  is  not  a difficult  one,  either.  Visitors 
entering  here  on  any  other  than  the  Wawona  route  are 
advised  to  take  this  trip,  for  the  Inspiration  Point  View 
alone  will  well  repay  them. 

The  Fissures 

Have  you  the  time,  do  not  neglect  a visit  to  the  Fissures. 
They  are  about  2%  miles  from  Glacier  Point.  You  fol- 
low the  trail  toward  Sentinel  Dome,  but  before  reaching 
its  summit  the  trail  forks.  The  right-hand  one  takes  you 
to  the  top  of  the  Dome,  the  left-hand  one  will  take  you 
out  to  the  stage  road.  Follow  this  until  you  come  to  a 
finger-board  directing  you  to  take  the  trail  to  the  Fissures. 
One  of  these  is  several  hundred  feet  deep  and  about  four 
feet  across  it.  Go  out  to  the  side  of  the  main  gorge,  crawl 
out  to  the  edge  on  your  stomach,  and  look  down  into  the 
awful,  yawning  abyss  below.  Be  sure  that  some  one  holds 
onto  your  legs  while  you  are  doing  this.  The  sides  of  the 
gorge  appear  to  deflect  inwardly  from  a straight  line,  and 
you  appear  to  be  gazing  into  space.  Visit  the  Fissures  h 
you  can,  and  our  word  for  it,  you  will  never  regret  the 
trio. 

Yosemite  Point 

A trip  to  the  top  of  the  Upper  Yosemite  Falls  includes 
a visit  to  Yosemite  Point,  which  is  but  a short  distance 
to  the  eastward.  An  iron  railing  has  been  built  on  the 
edge  of  the  Point,  so  that  you  can  with  safety  look  over 
the  terrible  gorge  beneath  you,  3,220  feet  (Wheeler). 
The  Lost  Arrow,  or  Giant’s  Thumb,  is  a peculiar  spur 
of  granite  that  projects  from  the  outer  wall  of  this  Point. 
It  can  be  seen  from  the  Valley  floor.  There  is  a beauti- 
ful Indian  legend  connected  with  the  Lost  Arrow,  as 
follows : A young  warrior  fell  in  love  with  a princess 
of  the  Valley.  The  wedding  day  was  set,  and  he  went 
up  to  Yosemite  Point  to  hunt  in  the  country  back  of  it 
for  the  game  required  for  the  feast.  He  agreed  with  her 
to  come  out  to  the  Point  when  he  had  secured  enough 
Tame,  and  to  shoot  an  arrow  into  the  Valley  below. 
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He  went  there,  and  while  preparing  to  carry  out  his 
promise,  missed  his  footing  and  fell  over,  landing  where 
;he  Lost  Arrow  intersects  the  side  of  the  cliff.  Long 
‘he  waited,  but  the  arrow  never  came.  In  time  she  went 
op,  and,  gazing  over  the  dizzy  precipice,  saw  the  mangled 
remains  of  her  lover.  She  was  lowered  down  by  ropes, 
and  rescued  the  remains.  Hence  the  name,  Lost  Arrow. 
A trip  to  Yosemite  Point  will  well  repay  one. 

Indian  Canyon 

This  is  the  name  of  the  deep  gorge  eastward  of  Yosem- 
ite Point.  In  early  days  the  Indians  used  to  use  this  to 
enter  and  leave  the  Valley.  There  used  to  be  a trail  up 
it  to  Yosemite  Point.  Since  the  Eagle  Peak  trail  has 
been  built,  it  has  fallen  into  disuse,  and  is  now  impassable 
for  horses. 


The  Royal  Arches 

These  grandly-sculptured  semi-circle  indentations  are 
on  the  northern  wall  opposite  Glacier  Point,  and  immedi- 
ately overlooking  the  old  camping  grounds.  They  are 
nearly  a quarter  of  a mile  wide,  and  the  highest  is  close 
to  the  top  of  the  wall,  which  is  here  about  2,000  feet  per- 
pendicularly. The  Royal  Arches  by  moonlight  are  one  (.. 
the  scenes  that  will  ever  cling  to  the  visiter. 

Washington  Column 

Just  eastward  of  the  Royal  Arches,  and  at  the  foot  oi 
the  North  Dome,  is  the  Washington  Column.  It  is  a 
sentinel,  as  it  were,  of  the  grand  and  mighty  giants  that 
urround  it. 


North  Dome 

To  the  north  of  the  Royal  Arches  and  Washington 
lower,  looms  up  that  peculiar  and  rounding  formation, 
the  Nort!  Dome.  It  rises  above  the  Valley  about  3,7.00 
feet.  The  summit  is  accessible  from  the  reart  but  it  is  a 
difficult  trip,  and  rarely  attempted. 

Mount  Watkins 

This  imposing  mountain  can  be  seen  from  the  upper 
end  of  the  Valley,  by  walking  v.p  the  canyon  from  Mirror 
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Lake,  one  obtains  a very  fine  view  of  its  4000  feet  of 
vertical  elevation.  It  is  beautifully  reflected  in  Mirror 
Lake. 


The  Half  Dome 

The  great  Half  Dome  stands  above  the  angle  of  the 
Merced  River  and  Tenaya  Creek.  Its  extreme  height  above 
the  \ alley  is  4892  feet.  On  the  side  overlooking  Mirror 
Lake  its  face  is  perpendicular  for  about  2000  feet  below  its 
summit.  Here  can  be  seen  various  figures,  such  as  the 
Old  Man’s  Head,  the  train  of  cars,  etc.  At  one  time,  1875 
and  a few  years  later,  there  was  a rope  ladder  on  its  north- 
east side,  which  is  quite  rounding,  and  many  visitors  made 
the  ascent,  clinging  to  the  ladder  for  a distance  of  nearly 
1000  feet.  Many  ladies  also  made  the  ascent.  The  sensa- 
tion was  very  trying  on  the  nerves.  The  ladder  was  built 
by  G.  G.  Anderson  in  October,  1875,  by  drilling  holes  in 
the  rock,  driving  wooden  pins  into  them,  to  which  iron 
eves  were  fastened.  He  would  stand  on  the  highest  pin 
while  drilling  for  the  next  one,  and  so  on  to  the  top. 
Since  the  rope  ladder  rotted  away,  several  attempts  have 
been  made  to  gain  its  summit,  but  all  have  failed.  Ander- 
son is  no  more,  and  the  park  officials  did  not 
care  about  encouraging  visitors  to  take  such  dangerous 
trips,  and  hence  have  not  kept  it  in  repair.  Says  that  beau- 
tiful descriptive  writer,  E.  McD.  Johnstone:  “Half  Dome, 
or  Tissack  (Goddess  of  the  Valley),  is  perhaps  the  most 
imposing  and  awe-inspiring  of  Yosemite  wonders.  The 
mighty  powers  of  nature  that  have  wrought  such  mar- 
velous wonders  in  this  region  have  cleft  this  mighty  tower 
in  twain  and  disposed  of  the  fragments  in  a manner  as 
mysterious-  as  it  must  have  been  awful.  From  a distance 
one  might  fancy  that  the  stonecutter’s  art  had  been  brought 
tp  bear  upon  its  beautifully  rounded  summit,  but  upon 
closer  inspection  it  is  found  that  time  has  been  the  carver. 
The  ages  have  cut  out  huge  concentric  layers  of  granite, 
of  which  the  entire  dome  is  composed,  and  scattered  them 
in  picturesque  confusion  in  the  deep  chasm  that  surrounds 
it.  There  is  r.o  feature  of  the  Yosemite  that  presents  so 
many  aspects  of  rugged  grandeur  from  every  point  of  the 
compass  as  does  this ; no  two  views  are  alike,  and  yet  from 
any  standpoint  it  is  overpowering,  incomparable  in  its 
magnificence.  It  is  among  the  first  of  the  great  peaks, 
after  the  sun’s  rays  have  faded  in  the  west,  to  catch  the 
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first  glint  of  the  moon's  pale  splendor  as  the  night  queen 
rides  out  behind  Mt.  Starr  King. 

Cloud  Effects  on  the  Dome 

“The  Half  Dome,  gloomy,  yet  splendid,  stands  upon 
the  right,  and  if  the  day  be  overcast,  the  gathering  and 
vanishing  of  clouds  about  its  summit  would  be  a most 
interesting  study.  One  peculiarity  of  this  cloud-weaving 
process  is  the  sudden  appearance  of  a mass  of  vapor,  per- 
haps a thousand  feet  below  the  summit,  which  did  not 
appear  to  drift  in  from  any  adjoining  body  of  moisture, 
but  rather  to  have  suddenly  taken  wing.  Like  some 
huge  bird  from  off  one  of  the  cliffs,  another  and  another 
vapory  messenger,  like  trooping  ghosts,  steal  up  the 
crags  to  join  it,  and  then  the  accumulated  mass,  squirm- 
ing and  writhing,  rolls  up  along  the  Dome,  and  when  it 
lifts  it  is  seen  to  have  left  some  of  its  color  upon  the 
peak.” — E.  McD.  Johnstone. 

Grizzly  Peak 

This  rugged  Peak  is  to  the  south  of  the  Half  Dome.  It 
is  very  difficult  of  ascent,  only  a few  persons,  so  far,  hav- 
ing reached  its  summit.  It  is  well  named. 

Cap  of  Liberty 

In  approaching  the  Vernal  Fall,  you  see,  beyond  the 
latter,  the  majestic  top  of  the  Cap  of  Liberty.  It  is  to 
the  left  of  the  Nevada  Fall,  and  rises  nearly  2,000  feet 
above  the  little  lake  at  its  base.  Its  summit  is  accessible 
from  the  rear.  It  is  not  considered  a difficult  trip,  but  a 
rather  hard  climb.  Many  have  made  it.  It  is  well  worth 
the  effort  if  you  have  the  time  and  muscle.  It  is  7,  too 
feet  above  sea  level. 


Clouds’  Rest 

A trip  should  be  taken  to  Clouds’  Rest,  whose  summit 
is  io.oco  feet  above  sea  level.  This  takes  a full  day,  and 
the  distance  is  11  miles.  “From  Glacier  Point,  from  the 
floor  of  the  Valley,  from  Sentinel  Dome,  from  every- 
where, the  mighty  Half  Dome  has  dominated  its  end  of 
the  Yosemite.  Very  naturally  this  aggressive  assertion 
of  the  Dome  nettles  the  visitor,  and  there  grows  a desire,” 
writes  Colonel  Irish,  "to  humble  this  defiant  rock  that 
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intrudes  itself  in  every  company.  Behind  it,  and  appar- 
ently lower  down,  stretches  a long  and  sharp  ridge,  over 
which  often  from  Glacier  Point  the  white  clouds  may  be 
seen  tumbling,  like  sheep  jumping  a fence.  This  is 
Clouds’  Rest.  The  trail  is  by  the  top  of  Nevada  Fall  and 
across  the  floor  of  Little  Yosemite  Valley  before  the  next 
climb,  which  ends  on  the  summit,  10,000  feet  high.  Now 
Half  Dome  lowers  his  stubborn  crest  and  lies  subdued 
like  an  ordinary  boulder  at  your  feet.  You  are  in  high 
society,  hobnobbing  on  terms  of  nearly  equal  altitude 
with  Mount  Hoffman,  the  Lyell  group,  Gray  Peak,  Mount 
Dana,  and  the  far  Minarets.  There  is  not  that  bird’s-eye 
effect  had  at  Glacier  Point,  but  in  its  place  there  is  an  up- 
in-the-world  feeling  that  would  lead  one  to  cheer,  except 
that  this  rare  air  is  too  thin  for  vocalizing  much.” 


MIRROR  LAKE 

Between  the  Washington  Column  and  the  Half  Dome, 
surrounded  by  a beautiful  forest,  reposes  one  of  the 
prettiest  things  of  its  kind  on  earth.  It  is  Mirror  Lake. 
There  is  a good  wagon  road  to  it.  The  echo  effects  pro- 
duced here  are  simply  marvelous.  Take  a good  strong 
‘halloo,”  and  you  will  hear  your  voice  repeated  many  times. 
To  get  the  perfect  mirror  effects  you  must  visit  the  Lake 
before  sunrise,  or  the  mirror  effects  will  be  destroyed. 

To  do  this  you  should  leave  the  hotels  or  camping 
grounds  at  about  7 o’clock  up  to  July,  and  at  a later  hour 
as  the  season  advances.  Those  who  are  camping  below 
the  guardian’s  must,  of  course,  leave  earlier.  If  you  miss 
it  the  first  morning  go  again. 

Another  Yosemite  Here 

“We  were  aroused  at  half  past  five  to  prepare  for  a 
day  never  to  be  forgotten  in  the  gallery  of  precious  mem- 
ories,” writes  Dr.  Peck.  “First,  a carriage  ride  of  about 
thirty  minutes  brought  us  to  Mirror  Lake,  which  the  In- 
dians named  ‘Sleeping  Water.’  This  is  an  enchantingly 
beautiful  Lake,  embowered  by  trees  and  environed  on 
high  by  the  most  noted  domes  of  the  Yosemite.  We  pur- 
posely reached  there  before  sunrise.  The  Lake  is  mo- 
tionless and  smooth  as  a mirror,  and  the  reflected  domes, 
peaks,  and  trees  on  its  glassy  bosom  are  seen  in  perfect 
outline,  distinctness,  and  color.  Astonishment  and  de- 
light transfix  the  gaze.  There  is  another  Yosemite  of 
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equal  beauty  and  grandeur  five  hundred  fathoms  down. 
Dome,  tower,  spire,  crag,  peak,  and  every  graceful  line  of 
beauty  are  as  clear  and  more  fascinating  in  the  water  than 
on  the  heights  above  us.  But  while  we  are  gazing  on  this 
lovely  spectacle  of  water,  a pink,  mother-of-pearl,  irri- 
descent  coloring  appears  in  the  depths  we  are  watching, 
just  over  the  shoulder  of  a lofty  dome.  We  were  riveted  in 
expectation,  and  soon  that  for  which  we  came  was  our 
joy.  We  saw  first  the  golden-edged,  then  the  full-orbed 
sun,  in  all  its  splendor,  rising  a mile  below  the  water,  just 
as  it  was  rising  a mile  above  our  heads.  No  wonder  one 
writer  says,  ‘There  is  not  a spot  on  earth  yet  seen  by  man 
that  so  charmingly  blends  majesty  with  beauty.’  Regret- 
fully we  turn  away  from  this  enchanting  spot.” 

beautiful  Mirror  Lake  is  about  three  miles  from  the 
village. 

To  reach  it  you  cross  the  bridge  at  the  Sentinel  Hotel, 
and  then  turn  to  the  right  and  continue  on  that  road  up  to 
the  Royal  Arch  grounds;  these  are  just  beyond  the  black- 
smith shop.  Beyond  the  Arches,  follow  left-hand  road.  If 
upon  your  return  from  the  Lake  you  desire  to  go  to  the 
Vernal  and  the  Nevada  Falls,  simply  keep  on  the  left-hand 
road,  and  this  will  lead  you  over  to  the  starting-place,  near 
Happy  Isles.  See  section  elsewhere  devoted  to  this  latter 
trip.  It  is  in  the  part  devoted  to  the  Vernal-Nevada  Falls. 


ITEMS  OF  INTEREST 

Roads  and  Trails 

On  the  floor  of  the  Valley  are  twenty  miles  of  fine  car- 
riage road,  furnishing  delightful  drives,  and  cut  into  the 
walls  are  twenty-four  miles  of  trails  for  saddle  animals, 
by  which  may  be  reached  Eagle  Peak,  the  top  of  Yosemite 
Fail,  of  Vernal  and  Nevada  Falls,  Clouds’  Rest,  and  Gla- 
cier Point. 

These  are  the  finest  mountain  trails  in  the  world.  The 
Alpine  trails  do  not  equal  them  in  variety  and  detail  of 
scenery  they  afford,  and  do  not  excel  them  in  the  splendid 
grouping  of  waterfalls,  widespreading  mountain  scenery, 
noble  forests,  and  sky-piercing  summits.  The  trails  are 
triumphs  of  engineering,  and  with  every  rod  traversed 
upon  them  the  scene  shifts  and  changes,  so  that  interest 
never  flags  and  the  zest  of  it  all  grows  with  what  it  feeds 
upon. 
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Yosemite  Flora  and  Shrubbery 

"The  Yosemite  Valley  being  a deep  narrow  depression 
in  a high  plateau,  the  vegetation  of  the  Valley  is  princi- 
pally the  same  as  that  of  the  plateau  itself.  The  perpen- 
dicular sides  of  it  help  rather  than  hinder  the  distribution 
of  seeds,  while  the  many  streams  that  flow  down  the  cliffs 
are  largely  instrumental  in  bringing  down  to  the  valie, 
the  plants  of  the  regions  above.  This  vegetation  is  es- 
sentially the  same  as  that  of  the  upper  coniferous  belt. 
It  includes  almost  wholly  the  peculiar  plants  of  the  high 
summits,  and  also  the  great  majority  of  the  plants  com- 
mon to  the  inhabited  districts.”— J.  W.  Congdon. 

Along  the  river  may  be  found  the  balm  of  Gilead, 
alder,  dogwood,  willow’,  and  buckthorn.  They  are 
familiar  old  friends.  On  all  sides  you  will  see  and 
scent  the  beautiful  azalea.  The  manzanita,  with  its 
bell-shaped  blossoms  and  its  scraggly  limbs,  will  greet 
you  at  every  pathway  and  trail.  Then,  too,  you 
will  find  the  California  lilac,  w'hose  scented  plumes  of 
white  flowers  are  so  pleasant  tu  the  eye  and  nostril. 
Then  there  is  the  "butterfly  tulip,”  ‘‘pussy’s  paws,”  ,reven- 
ing  primrose,”  and  hundreds  of  others.  There  are  many 
varieties  of  ferns,  some  of  them  quite  rare.  The  botanist 
will  find  much  here  to  ivhile  away  days  and  weeks. 

The  Snow  Plant 

This  blood-red  and  beautifullv-attractive  flow’er  is  met 
with,  shortly  after  the  snow’  leaves  the  ground,  on  all 
routes  to  the  Yosemite  or  Big  Trees.  It  ranges  from 
4,000  to  8,000  feet  above  sea  level.  “Its  brilliant,  semi- 
translucent  stem,”  says  J.  M.  Hutchings,  “and  bells,  and 
leaves  that  intenvine  among  the  bells,  being  all  blood- 
red,  their  constituent  seemingly  of  partially-crystallized 
sugar,  makes  it  the  most  conspicuously  beautiful  flower 
born  of  the  Sierras.  From  the  common  name  it  bears 
might  come  the  impression  that  its  birthplace  is  among 
the  Sierra  snows,  but  this  is  not  the  case;  for,  although, 
its  growth  and  early  development  are  beneath  deep  banks 
of  snow,  it  seldom  shows  its  blood-red  crowm  until  some 
days  after  the  snow  has  melted  away.  Many  eminent 
botanists  consider  this  a parasitic  plant,  some  affirming 
that  it  grows  only  upon  a cedar  root  in  a certain  stage  of 
decay.  I have,  however,  seen  this  floral  gem  flourishing 
Over  i.ooo  feet  above  the  habitat  of  cedars,  and,  after  care- 
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fully  digging  up  over  20  specimens,  could  find  no  indica- 
tion whatever  of  their  parasitic  character.  The  height  of 
its  panicled  blossom  aboveground  is  from  7 to  16  inches, 
with  a diameter  of  from  2 to  4 inches,  its  bulb  root  ex- 
tending as  far  down  into  the  earth  as  the  flower  is  above 
it.  When  digging  up  specimens,  therefore,  this  fact  should 
be  remembered,  as  to  break  them  off— and  they  are  ex- 
ceedingly brittle — is  to  spoil  them.” 


Camping  Grounds  and  Campers 


A summer  outing  to  the  Yosemite,  via  the  Campers’ 
Route,  is  the  way  about  2,000  people  see  ics  wonders 
every  season.  They  commence  to  arrive  the  middle  of 
May,  and  at  any  time  during  June  from  300  to  500  laugh- 
ing, joyous,  noisy  visitors  can  be  found  encamped  about 
the  Valley.  They  are  a jolly  crowd,  from  the  professions, 
the  counting-rooms,  the  school-rooms,  and  the  field. 
They  ccme  from  the  orange  groves  below  the  Tehachapi, 
from  the  raisin  and  wheat  fields  of  the  great  San  Joaquin 
Valley,  from  the  verdant  counties  fringing  the  coast,  and 
from  the  Sacramento  Valley  as  far  up  as  Chico.  The 
large  parties  come  mostly  from  the  cities.  Many  revisit 
the  Valley  year  after  year,  and  never  tire  of  it.  Nearly 
all  parts  of  the  Valley  are  open  to  them.  There  is  every- 
thing here  that  can  make  a camping  visit  a most  pleasant 
one.  Supplies  of  provisions  can  be  had  at  the  store  at 
reasonable  rates. 

The  cost  of  a trip  of  this  kind  will  depend  almost  en- 
tirely upon  the  individual.  We  have  known  a party  of 
six  to  make  the  trip,  from  a point  250  miles  away,  and 
remain  out  a month,  at  a cost  of  about  $20  each.  Had 
they  to  pay  for  their  team,  the  cost  would  have  been  about 
$30.  Other  parties  would  have  been  out  $40  or  more 
for  the  same  trip.  Do  not  load  your  wagons  down  with 
unnecessary  luggage.  A too  luxurious  camp  life  is  not 
always.a  pleasant  one.  Camp-fire  entertainments  are  given 
frequently  by  camping  parties.  They  are  pleasant,  informal 
affairs  and  enjoyed  by  all.  It  is  not  an  uncommon  occur- 
rence to  see  300  or  more  people  aroung  a blazing  camp- 
fire on  such  occasions. 


Mail  a copy  of  the  Valley  paper,  “The  Tourist,”  home  Only  10c 
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Photo  by  D.  J.  foley  ' Tourist'  ’ Yoscmitc 

MARV.  A YOSEMITE  INDIAN 


Toll  Roads  and  Tolls 

There  are  three  toll  roads  entering  Yosemite,  the 
Wavvona  or  old  Mariposa  route,  on  the  southern  side,  the 
Coulterville  and  the  Big  Oak  Flat  routes,  on  the  northern 
side.  In  the  early  part  of  the  season,  the  upper  part  of 
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the  Oak  Flat  road  is  not  opened,  but  you  leave  it  at 
Smith’s  place,  above  Groveland,  and  cross  over  to  the 
Coulterville  road,  near  Dudley’s.  On  th  e latter  and 
the  Oak  Flat  routes,  the  tolls  are  $1.00  per  person  each 
way.  On  the  Wawona  route  they  are  $2.25  per  horse 
into  the  Valley,  and  half  rates  on  return  trip.  That  is,  the 
rates  are  $1.00  per  horse  over  any  of  the  roads  from  the 
plains  to  Wawona,  and  $1.25  from  Wawona  to  Yoscmite. 
Saddle  horse  and  rider,  50  cents ; pack  animals,  75  cents. 

When  you  consider  that  the  roads  are  kept  in  good 
condition,  and  that  the  owners  have  never  received  a 
dividend  on  their  first  cost,  you  will  admit  that  the  tolls 
are  not  excessive ; in  fact,  they  must  be  considered  reason- 
able. Within  a short  time  it  is  hoped  that  all  these  roads 
will  become  the  property  of  the  United  States,  for  they 
are  now  located,  principally,  within  the  lines  of  the  Yo- 
semite  National  Park  and  the  forest  reserve,  the  latter 
being  west  of  the  Valiev. 


The  Trail  Mule  Is  Wise 

Dr.  Peck  thus  speaks  of  the  trip  between  Register  Rock 
and  the  top  of  Vernal  Falls:  “Remounting,  after  the 

guide  has  tightened  his  girths  for  safety,  we  begin  to 
climb  a trail  that  seems  impossible  up  that  steep  mountain 
to  the  top.  But  we  go  on,  following  our  guide,  ascend- 
ing step  on  step,  hy  scores  and  scores  of  zigzags,  picked 
and  blasted  out  of  a region  which  a chamois  goat  could 
hardly  attempt  to  climb,  turning  points  on  butting  crags, 
and  looking  down  abrupt  precipices  thousands  of  feet  into 
the  canyon  below.  On  we  go,  with  no  sign  of  the  top, 
nor  of  our  way  out  of  this  mountain  prison.  And  yet  the 
guide  knows  there  is  a way,  and  knows  how  to  conduct 
us  safelv  to  it. 

“ ‘There  is  no  danger,’  he  says.  And  that  is  true,  bar- 
ring the  improvidable.  The  mule,  by  the  instinct  of  self- 
preservation,  will  make  no  misstep.  He  is  as  afraid  to 
go  over  that  precipice  as  the  rider.  He  shrinks  from 
death  as  much  as  the  most  timid  on  his  back.  If  he  does 
not  show  as  much  fear  as  the  rider,  it  is  because  the  mule 
knows  more  than  the  man.  He  knows  just  how  to  pick 
his  way,  balances  his  load  as  he  swings  the  corners,  and 
steps  so  slow  and  carefully  that  he  can  not  fall,  lie 

won’t  go  off.  You  can  not  bribe  or  drive  him  over.  So 
carefully  does  he  pick  his  way,  heedless  of  whip  or  spur 
plied  by  foolish  or  angry  rider,  that  the  caution  of  the 
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mule  is  the  safety  of  the  man.  With  religious  fidelity  he 
treads  that  trail  every  day.  His  experience  is  better  than 
your  theory.  Hence,  throw  fear  to  the  winds,  throw  your 
reins  on  his  neck,  have  faith  in  the  mule,  and  let  him 
have  his  way.  Then  there  is  no  danger.  With  fear  gone, 
the  mule  will  do  the  rest.” 

Via  the  Bicycle  Route 

As  to  bicycles,  a large  number  of  them  come  here  every 
season.  The  sensible  stage  horses  no  longer  fear  them. 
A number  of  ladies,  too,  have  made  the  trip.  If  wheel- 
men would  only  realize  that  about  twenty-five  miles  a day 
in  the  mountains  is  gcod  and  easy  wheeling,  there  would 
be  far  less  complaints  from  this  army  of  sightseers.  Fre- 
quently visitors  come  here  on  their  wheels  and  carry  a 
good-sized  camping  outfit,  sometimes  as  much  as  fifty 
pounds.  Such  freighting,  however,  is  not  to  be  encour- 
aged. It  is  cheaper  to  send  such  via  the  Yosemite  Valley 
Railroad. 


The  Little  Yosemite 

A short  distance  above  the  Nevada  Fall  you  enter  the 
Valley  of  the  Little  Yosemite,  a great  wonder  in  itself 
were  it  other  than  so  near  its  big  brother.  It  is  about 
four  miles  long  and  from  a half  mile  to  a mile  wide.  The 
upper  part  of  the  Valley,  above  the  cross  fence,  is  private 
property,  being  east  of  the  Yosemite  Grant  line.  It  is 
about  2000  feet  above  the  Yosemite.  This  part  of  the 
Merced  was  stocked  with  trout  some  years  ago,  and  fish- 
ing is  good  here.  The  principal  varieties  are  the  eastern 
brook  and  Lake  Tahoe  trout. 

Twilight  on  the  Merced 

“When  the  early  shadows  begin  to  fall  and  the  breezes 
die  out,  when  the  clear  light  of  heaven  from  above  the 
mountain  tops  smiles  up  through  its  long,  unruffled  reaches, 
when  a nether  world  of  grandeur  is  reflected  from  its 
bosom,  when  the  cliff  swallow  of  the  twilight  wings  his 
erratic  flight  along  its  margins,  when  the  holy  hour  of 
night  covers  the  face  of  the  dying  day,  and  even  the  stars 
of  God  crowd  in  to  see  some  of  its  departing  glory,  then, 
truly,  the  river  of  mercy  is  a glorious  river.” — E.  McD. 
Johnstone. 


“Yosemite  the  Beautiful”  on  sale  at  “Tourist”  Office  $1.00  only. 


60 


YOSEMITE  VALLEY. 


The  Yosemite  National  Park 


In  1890  Congress  set  apart  a vast  section  of  country  sur- 
rounding the  Yosemite  Valley,  and  called  it  the  Yosemite 
National  Park.  It  was  put  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Interior  Department,  a troop  of  cavalry  being  stationed  at 
Camp  Wood,  near  Wawona,  to  patrol  it  every  summer. 

From  1864  up  to  March  4th  of  1905  the  Yosemite  Valley 
was  a State  Park,  under  a board  of  Commissioners  to 
manage  it  and  the  Mariposa  Grove  of  Big  Trees.  The 
latter  is  about  35  miles  southwest  of  the  Valley  and  eight 
miles  from  Wawona.  Thus  the  State  park  of  48  square 
miles  was  surrounded  by  the  greater  National  Park  of 
nearly  1500  square  miles.  As  nearly  all  the  wonders  of 
this  vast  domain  were  within  the  part  covered  by  the  State 
reservation,  the  true  friends  of  the  Yosemite  throughout 
the  State  and  nation  rightly  concluded  that  the  match- 
less wonders  of  the  Valiev  would  be  better  cared  for  if 
given  back  to  the  Federal  government,  from  whence  it 
came  in  the  middle  ’60’s. 

The  California  Legislature  did  this  during  the  session  of 
1905,  the  bill  being  introduced  in  both  branches  of  the 
Legislature  by  Native  Sons,  Senator  Belshaw  and  Assem- 
blyman Estudillo,  and  signed  by  Governor  Pardee,  also  a 
Native  Son. 

Congress  accepted  the  re-cession  on  March  4,  1905,  but 
owing  to  some  small  legal  technicalities  and  an  apparent 
desire  upon  the  part  of  the  Yosemite  Commissioners  to 
“hold  on,”  the  formal  transfer  did  not  take  place  until  the 
second  of  August,  1906,  Congress  having  re-accepted  the 
grant  during  session  of  1905-6. 

The  “hot”  air  of  the  “patriots”  to  the  contrary,  Yosemite 
is  still  in  the  United  States  and  within  the  borders  of  our 
beloved  State. 

The  westerly  line  of  the  Park  is  now  about  14  miles 
from  here,  the  easterly  line  being  the  crest  of  the  great 
Sierran  range,  about  25  miles  from  here,  the  northerly  and 
southerly  lines  being  about  50  miles  respectively.  It  still 
has  about  a half  million  acres.  The  Mariposa,  Tuolumne 
and  Merced  groves  of  big  trees  are  all  within  the  protect- 
ing lines  of  the  park. 

For  more  fuller  information  and  data  call  at  the  office 
of  the  Acting  Superintendent  here,  where  all  the  latest 
maps  are  on  file. 
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Firearms  are  not  allowed  within  the  limits  of  the  Park. 
Before  entering  the  Park,  on  a camping  trip,  vou  will  be 
reouired  to  deliver  your  firearms  to  the  guard,  who  will 
see  that  you  get  them  later  on,  or  send  them  on  to  some 
designated  point.  While  en  route  through  the  park  to 
the  Yosemite  you  are  not  at  all  under  military  discipline. 
Be  sure  that  your  camp-fires  are  put  out,  and  do  not, 
if  you  manage  to  get  through  the  lines  of  the  Park  with 
your  guns,  do  any  hunting.  Bear  and  deer  have  become 
verv  numerous  within  the  Park  during  recent  years.  In 
many  of  the  small  streams  and  lakes  various  varieties 
of  trout,  especially  the  eastern  brook  variety,  have  been 
planted,  and  now  the  lovers  of  this  delightful  sport  can 
find  many  crystal  lakes  and  streams  to  fish  in. 

The  Former  State  Park 

The  original  Yosemite  grant,  the  State  park,  was  ceded, 
in  trust,  to  California,  June,  1864,  by  Act  of  Congress. 
The  Yosemite  part  of  it  had  about  26,000  acres  of  land 
and  the  Mariposa  Big  Tree  Grove  about  10,000  acres. 
In  the  Valley  proper  there  were  about  3000  acres  of 
meadow  lands.  The  lines  of  the  former  State  park  ex- 
tended from  a short  distance  east  of  the  Cascade  Falls, 
crossing  the  Oak  Flat  road  at  Gentry’s  and  the  Wawona 
road  at  Fort  Monroe,  near  Inspiration  Point.  Its  east- 
erly line  extended  from  Cloud’s  Rest  to  Mt.  Starr  King, 
and  its  north  and  south  lines  extended  about  a mile  back 
from  the  rim  of  the  Valley  walls.  Happily  there  is  no 
longer  a divided  jurisdiction,  for  this  great  wonder-spot  is' 
now  a part,  the  core,  of  the  Yosemite  National  Park. 

GENERAL  VALLEY  NOTES 

Of  Especial  Interest  to  Visitors 

The  Merced  River  is  full  of  native  (rainbow)  trout, 
and  there  are  many  Eastern  brook  trout,  too,  in  it.  But 
the  trout  of  the  Yosemite  are  knowing,  and  unless  you 
are  something  of  an  expert,  you  may  not  have  the 
pleasure  of  hooking  many  of  the  speckled  beauties. 
Worms  are  usually  used  for  bait  up  to  about  the  first 
of  July;  after  that,  fly-hooks.  Fishing  is  much  better 
in  the  Little  Yosemite,  in  which  have  been  planted 
Eastern  brook  and  Lake  Tahoe  trout. 

Up  to  and  including  this  year  (1907),  the  Yosemite 
season  opened  on  April  1st  and  closed  on  October 
30th.  For  many  years  the  mail  and  express  have  come 
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here  daily  during  season,  via  the  Raymond-Wawona 
route.  During  the  winter  or  closed  season  the  mail 
has  come  in  three  times  a week,  via  the  Merced  River 
trail,  on  horseback.  But  the  completion  of  the  Yo- 
semite  Valley  Railroad,  up  the  Merced  River,  to  a point 
about  six  miles  west  of  the  Cascade  Falls,  has  changed 
all  this.  There  will  not  be  a “season”  in  Yosemitc 
hereafter.  Tourists  can,  and  will,  visit  it  at  all  times  of 
the  year,  and  the  mail  and  express  will  come  here  via 
the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad.  Previous  to  this  the 
usual  winter  residents  here  did  not  exceed  two  dozen. 
The  snowfall  upon  the  floor  of  the  Valley  is  usually 
from  three  to  six  feet.  From  the  first  of  November  to 
about  the  first  of  February  the  sun  does  not  shine 
upon  the  village  until  about  11:30  A.  AT.,  and  it  sets 
back  of  the  Cathedral  Spires  at  about  3:30  P.  M.  Upon 
the  northern  side  of  the  Valley,  however,  it  rises  at 
about  8:30  A.  M.  The  summer  lovers  of  Yosemite  will 
love  her  and  visit  her  hereafter  in  her  winter  dress  as 
well  as  during  the  summer  months  of  her  vernal  love- 
liness. 

Under  the  Yosemite  Falls  is  the  encampment  of  the 
troops,  in  command  of  Major  H.  C.  Benson,  the  Acting 
Supt.  of  this  park.  The  two  companies  are  troops  “I” 
and  “M”  of  the  14th  Cavalry.  The  officers  are  Capt. 
Supple,  Lt.  Felker  and  Lt.  Lippincott.  They  are  here  to 
patrol  the  Yosemite  National  Park. 

Attention  is  called  to  the  advertisement  of  the  Grand 
View  Hotel  on  the  outside  page  of  the  cover  of  this  book. 
This  charming  place  is  on  the  rim  of  that  other  wonder, 
the  Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado.  As  the  advertise- 
ment well  says:  “Your  visit  to  the  Grand  Canyon  will  be 
complete  if  spent  at  the  Grand  View  Hotel.”  Call  at 
this  office  and  get  some  of  its  printed  matter. 

“Yosemite”  means  a “grizzly  bear,”  and  it  was  the 
name  of  the  tribe  of  Indians  occupying  the  Valley  when 
discovered,  in  ’51.  Possibly  the  simple-minded  natives, 
recognizing  the  grizzly  bear  as  the  largest  of  animals, 
and  also  knowing  the  Yosemite  as  the  biggest  gorge  in 
the  mountains,  took  this  name. 

The  Yosemite  Chapel  is  non-sectarian,  and  all  visiting 
ministers  are  invited  to  hold  services  in  it.  Tt  was  built 
by  the  California  Sunday-school  Association.  It  is 
now  located  in  the  village,  having  been  removed  from 
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its  former  site,  at  the  base  of  the  Sentinel,  during  the 
fall  of  1901.  Many  of  the  great  preachers  of  the  world 
have  held  services  within  the  walls  of  this  unique  and 
interesting  little  chapel. 

Of  the  original  Yosemite  band  of  Indians  that  once 
owned  this  Valley,  and  numbered  its  braves  by  the  hun- 
dreds, there  are  now  remaining  but  about  a dozen. 
These  are  the  Digger  tribe,  and  they  remain  here  only 
during  the  warm  months.  At  other  times  they  move 
down  the  river  below  the  snow  line.  Many  of  the 
Indians  now  here  belong  to  their  enemies,  the  sturdy 
Piutes,  from  across  the  Sierras.  All  of  both  tribes  are 
fairly  industrious,  the  bucks  doing  all  sorts  of  work, 
while  the  squaws  spend  their  time  making  baskets.  The 
elder  of  the  former  usually  follow  trout  fishing.  The 
present  leader  of  the  Yosemites  is  Captain  Dick,  whose 
"quarters”  are  near  the  foot  of  the  Yosemite  Falls. 

The  average  height  of  the  walls  is  about  3000  feet. 
They  are  not  continuous,  being  intersected  by  many 
angles  and  gaps,  points  and  domes.  The  walls  in  many 
places  are  perpendicular. 

The  question  is  frequently  asked,  “Which  is  correct, 
Yosemite,  or  Yo  Semite?”Custom  and  good  usage  say 
the  former.  All  of  the  great  magazines  and  papers  of 
the  world  use  th : single  word,  Yosemite.  The  late  Mr. 
Hutchings,  almost  alone,  used  the  latter  (Yo  Semite)  in 
all  his  writings.  He  may  have  been  right. 

Previous  surveys  put  the  altitude  of  the  Yosemite  at 
the  village  at  4000  feet.  During  the  season  of  1905  the 
United  States  Geological  Survey  ran  a level  line  from 
the  ocean  via  Merced  River  to  the  Valley  and  on  up  to 
the  Tioga  road,  on  the  north  side  of  the  Valley  wall, 
where  it  connects  with  another  similar  survey  from  the 
southern  part  of  the  State,  coming  up  on  the  east  side 
of  the  range.  Upon  a pier  opposite  the  Jorgensen 
Studio  we  find  3960  above  sea  level,  and  this  is  taken  as 
the  real  height  of  the  floor  of  Yosemite  above  sea.  Of 
course  it  varies  in  different  parts  of  the  Valley.  It 
makes  us  breathe  easier  to  know  that  we  are  less  than 
4000  feet,  little  though  it  be. 

A cemetery  is  usually  not  a most  pleasant  spot  to 
pass  an  hour,  yet  the  Yosemite  Cemetery  is,  possibly, 
an  exception.  It  is  located  at  the  mouth  of  Indian 
Canyon,  and  is  about  a half  mile  from  the  bridge  at  the 
hotel.  One  of  the  most  interesting  features  here  is 
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the  lot  of  Mr.  Galen  Clark,  the  discoverer  of  the  Mari- 
posa Big  Trees,  and  for  many  years  the  faithful  guar- 
dian of  Yosemite.  Mr.  Clark  cares  lovingly  for  this 
lot.  He  has  planted  two  or  more  young  Sequoias  from 
the  Mariposa  Grove,  and  they  show  a thrifty  and 
healthy  prowth.  Besides  these  there  are  a number  of 
wild  and  tame  flowers,  for  he  is  a lover  of  these,  too. 
During  the  dry  months  he  cares  tenderly  for  his  mute 
friends — the  Sequoias  and  flowers. 

Travel  to  the  Yosemite  is  increasing  at  a very  rapid 
rate.  Up  to  about  1902  and  during  the  previous  twenty 
years  it  had  averaged  from  3000  to  5000  per  season. 
Since  then  it  has  jumped  up  to  between  6000  and  8000 
annual  visitors.  As  for  this  year — it  should  reach 
nearly  20,000,  for  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad  is  now 
built  and  the  tiresome,  though  interesting,  stage  trip 
of  from  70  to  90  miles  has  been  reduced  to  about  12 
miles,  a mere  matter  of  about  three  hours  over  a road 
that  follows  the  river  from  El  Portal,  the  Terminus, 
to  the  Cascades  and  then  up  the  Valley  to  the  hotel  and 
camps.  At  least  200  wheel  in  and  100  or  more  walk, 
patient,  little  donkeys  carrying  their  “outfits.”  The 
automobile,  too,  has  become  a very  frequent  visitor 
during  the  summer  months.  About  2000  campers 
come  here  in  their  own  wagons  and  camp  out.  A good 
part  of  the  Valley  can  be  used  by  the  latter,  permissiou 
first  being  obtained  from  the  office  of  the  Acting 
Superintendent,  Major  H.  C.  Benson.  The  grounds 
are  free. 

The  Le  Conte  Memorial  Lodge,  under  the  heights  of 
Glacier  Point,  near  Camp  Curry,  is  the  headquarters  of 
the  Sierra  Club,  of  San  Francisco.  The  Lodge  will  be 
in  charge  of  a competent  keeper  during  the  summer 
months.  Visitors  can  profitably  spend  an  hour  here. 
Here,  too,  is  where  reliable  information  can  be  had  con- 
cerning trips  to  the  high  Sierras.  The  object  of  this 
club  is  to  encourage  mountain-climbing  and  the  pre- 
servation of  the  great  Sierran  forests.  The  Lodge  is 
located  in  a quiet,  secluded,  romantic  spot,  in  keeping 
with  the  life  of  the  late  Prof.  Joseph  Le  Conte,  who 
passed  from  life  during  the  season  of  1901,  at  Camp 
Curry,  near  by.  The  building  suggests  a little  of  the 
Old  English  church  style  of  building,  with  a bit  of  the 
Moorish.  All  visitors  are  invited  to  visit  the  Lodge. 

Yosemite  has  a good  public  school  now,  in  charge  of 
Miss  K.  E.  Dexter.  It  is  located  about  half  a mile 
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above  the  village,  en  route  to  Camp  Curry.  The  term 
lasts  at  least  six  months,  and  you  will  find  a dozen 
or  more  children  in  attendance,  including  a few  bright 
Indian  children. 

Mr.  Galen  Clark,  the  discoverer  of  the  Mariposa 
Grove  of  Big  Trees,  and  for  many  years  the  faithful 
guardian  of  the  Yosemite,  when  under  State  control, 
has  just  published  a most  interesting  book  upon  the 
“Big  Trees  of  California.”  Mr.  Clark  is  now  in  his 
94th  year  and  his  real  home  is  in  the  Valley,  though  he 
spends  his  winters  on  the  coast.  Mr.  Clark  is  an  orig- 
inal and  close  thinker  and  he  has  studied  the  big  trees 
for  many  years.  The  book  is  well  illustrated  and  sells 
for  50  cents  in  paper  cover  and  $1  in  cloth.  On  sale 
here  at  all  studios.  Or  call  on  or  address,  Galen  Clark, 
Yosemite,  Cal.  He  is  also  the  author  of  “Indians  of  the 
Yosemite,”  a few  copies  of  which  can  still  be  purchased 
here,  the  plates  and  type  having  been  destroyed  in  the 
San  Francisco  fire  of  April  18,  1906. 

Major  H.  C.  Benson  of  the  14th  Cavalry  is  the  Act- 
ing Superintendent  of  the  Yosemite  National  Park.  His 
office  is  here  in  the  building  formerly  used  by  the 
Guardian  while  the  Yosemite  was  under  State  control. 
All  the  details  appertaining  to  the  Yosemite  receive  his 
closest  personal  attention.  He  loves  the  Yosemite  and 
the  great  Park  of  which  it  is  the  core.  Through  his 
personal  efforts,  ably  assisted  by  the  State  Fish  Com- 
mission, nearly  all  the  streams  and  lakes  of  the  Yo- 
semite National  Park  have  been  well  stocked  with  dif- 
ferent varieties  of  trout.  Good  trails,  too,  are  being 
built  to  all  parts  of  the  Park,  and  now  that  Congress 
has  made  an  appropriation  of  $30,000  for  the  Yosemite 
National  Park  for  this  year,  work  will  soon,  no  doubt, 
be  commenced  upon  improving  a part  of  the  roads  of 
the  Valley  floor. 

PLACES  OF  BUSINESS 


In  the  Yosemite 

At  the  “Sign  of  the  Three  Arrows,”  is  the  studio  of  the 
Hallett-Taylor  Co.,  Inc.  Mr.  B.  T.  York  is  the 
Manager  and  Harold  A.  Taylor  the  Supervising  Photog- 
rapher. “Art  in  Photograph}",”  is  the  well-merited  trade- 
mark of  this  company.  Within  its  large  and  attractive 
studio  can  be  found  many  of  the  best  and  most  artistic 
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pictures  of  the  Yosemite.  They  have  branches  at  Coro- 
nado Hotel  and  Coronado  Tent  City.  They,  too,  carry 
a full  line  of  Eastman  films  and  goods,  and  do  developing 
and  printing. 

Yosemite  has  a good  general  merchandise  store  and  a 
genial,  jovial  merchant,  Mr.  Nelson  L.  Salter.  The  rates 
are  fair,  and  the  goods  are  good.  And  here  is  something 
to  remember : If  you  do  not  want  to  haul  your  tents,  stoves, 
cots,  dishes,  etc.,  to  the  Yosemite,  you  can  arrange  to  rent 
all  these,  and  more,  too,  from  Mr.  Salter.  If  you  desire, 
he  will  have  your  camp  ready  for  you  upon  your  arrival. 
Write  him  for  fuller  data. 

Chris  Jorgensen,  the  well-known  artist  of  San  Fran 
cisco,  has  his  new  studio  near  the  hotel.  It  is  on  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  river,  and  a short  distance  above  the 
bridge.  As  the  building  was  built  according  to  his  own 
plans  and  designs,  it  is  one  of  the  most  unique  and  ar- 
tistic studios  on  the  coast.  He,  and  Mrs.  Jorgensen,  too, 
have  carefully  selected  all  the  furnishing  and  furniture, 
and  here  again  is  noted  the  display  of  that  excellent  taste 
and  judgment  with  which  their  work  has  been  done.  The 
studio  is  open  every  evening,  and  usually  during  the  day. 

A “bungalow”  and  an  "o’chum”  were  added  to  the 
grounds  during  the  latter  part  of  the  season  of  1903.  The 
latter  was  the  ancient  hut  or  living  place  of  the  Yosemite 
Indians,  but  now  no  longer  in  general  use  among  the 
natives.  All  visitors  are  welcome. 

The  pioneer  photographer  here  is  Mr.  Geo.  Fiske,  a 
gentleman  of  the  old  school  of  photography,  but  up  to  date 
in  his  work.  During  his  residence  here  of  over  twenty 
years,  including  many  winters,  he  has  secured  many  pic- 
tures that  can  hardly  be  duplicated.  His  snow,  cloud,  and 
storm  effects  have  few  equals  in  the  photographic  world. 

At  the  Boysen  Studio  you  can  find  anything  in  the  pho- 
tographic line,  from  a kodak  size  up  to  a bromide  enlarge- 
ment of  20x40,  or  1'  ?pt.  He  carries  a full  line  of  photo 
supplies. 

Camp  Yosemite,  located  to  the  right  of  Yosemite  Falls, 
and  within  ten  minutes’  walk  of  the  hotel,  is  under  Mr. 
Cook’s  management.  The  camp  has  an  ideal  location,  being 
located  upon  the  former  site  of  the  sawmill  built  for  the 
late  J.  M.  Hutchings  in  early  times  by  John  Muir,  the 
famous  writer  and  glacier  explorer.  The  rates  at  the 
camp  are  $2  per  day.  The  camp  will  open  early  in  May 
and  continue  to  on  or  about  September  1st.  Miss  Hickey 
will  have  charge  of  Camp  Yosemite  during  the  season. 


70 


YOSEMITE  VALLEY. 


She  is  a popular  hostess,  this  being  her  fifth  season  here. 
For  fuller  information  about  either  the  hotel  or  camp, 
address  Mr.  J.  B.  Cook,  Yosemite,  Cal. ; Southern  Pacific 
or  Santa  Fe  Agencies,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  and  Yosemite 
Valley  R.  R.  Com.,  Merced,  Cal. 

There  is  but  one  hotel  here  now,  the  Sentinel,  the  Stone- 
man  House  having  been  destroyed  by  fire  some  years  ago. 
Mr.  J.  B.  Cook  is  the  proprietor.  Here  are  the  post,  express, 
telegraph  and  stage  offices.  The  service  is  good,  the  rates 
fair,  being  from  $3  to  $4  per  day.  Obout  200  guests  can 
now  be  accommodated  at  the  Sentinel  at  one  time.  The 
chief  clerk  is  Mr.  C.  O.  Dunstall,  known  to  his  many 
friends  as  “Joe.”  He  has  the  true  spirit  of  the  tourist,  and 
does  his  best  to  make  each  visitor  feel  that  he  would  like 
to  come  again. 

Camp  Curry  is  well  and  pleasantly  located  under  the 
heights  of  that  mighty  rock,  Glacier  Point.  Were  that 
world-famed  Overhanging  Rock,  3254  feet  above  the  camp, 
to  fall,  its  dust  and  sand  would  fall  upon  the  tents  of 
Camp  Curry.  This  is  an  ideal  camp,  in  a picturesque, 
ideal  location ; and  it  is  managed  by  ideal  camp  managers, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  A.  Curry.  They  had  several  years  of 
similar  work  in  the  Yellowstone.  Camp  Curry  entertained 
about  1500  guests  last  season,  and  Mr.  Curry  expects  to 
have  about  5000  at  his  camp  during  this  season.  He  will 
enlarge  his  camp  to  help  to  care  for  the  heavy  travel  com- 
ing here  this  season  via  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad. 
The  rates  are  $2  per  day.  For  fuller  information  address, 
D.  A.  Curry,  Yosemite,  during  the  season  of  camping,  or 
Palo  Alto,  Cal.,  during  winter  months,  or  any  Sante  Fe 
or  Southern  Pacific  office,  or  the  Yosemite  Valley  R.  R., 
Merced,  Cal. 

One  of  the  necessary  places  of  business  here  is  the 
blacksmith  shop.  It  is  up  at  “Kenneyville,”  under  the 
Royal  Arches,  a mile  above  the  village. 

One  of  the  most  popular  places  here  during  the  sum- 
mer season  is  the  pavilion,  beautifully  located  on  the  river 
bank,  in  the  village.  It  is  well  lighted  by  electricity. 
Though  used  for  all  sorts  of  public  doings,  it  was  built 
for  the  dancing  socials  held  here  twice  a week  during  the 
summer  and  fall  months. 

The  FT.  C.  Best  Studio,  near  the  guardian’s  office,  is  one 
of  the  interesting  places  of  the  Yosemite.  Mr.  Best  is 
a well-known  painter  of  San  Francisco,  having  spent 
many  seasons  here  sketching  and  studying  Yosemite 
in  all  its  ever-changing  moods.  He  has  a good  collection 
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of  paintings  of  the  Yosemite  and  the  big  trees.  Here, 
too,  are  to  be  found  a full  line  of  photographs  and  photo 
novelties,  made  by  Putnam  & Valentine,  of  Los  Angeles. 

At  the  “Tourist  Office,"  where  this  book  is  published,  is 
the  most  complete  line  of  beautiful  Yosemite  post  cards. 
Here,  too,  can  be  found  “Foley's  Yosemite,  the  Beautiful 
and  Picturesque,"  a view  book  of  29  most  beautiful  and 
artistic  views  of  the  Yosemite.  It  is  an  art  work  and  its 
price  is  within  the  limit  of  anyone  desiring  a complete 
collection  of  Yosemite  views.  We  love  the  Yosemite  in 
clouds,  and  in  this  work  we  have  reproduced  many  beauti- 
ful cloud  effects.  And  the  price  is  only  $1.00.  At  this  office 
too,  is  published  the  "Yosemite  Tourist,”  the  Valley  news- 
paper. It  is  not  large,  but  it  is  interesting,  and  it  is  just 
what  you  ought  to  mail  home.  Only  10  cents  per  copy; 
three  copies  for  25  cents. 

Good  milk  and  bread  and  doughnuts  and  pies  can  be  had 
at  Mrs.  Degnan's,  opposite  the  store. 

There  is  a good  meat  market  here  now.  at  the  Sentinel 
Hotel.  If  you  do  not  find  the  pleasant  young  gentleman 
who  has  charge  of  it  (he  Lad  last  year,  and  no  doubt  will 
also  have  the  same  during  this),  why,  call  at  the  office  of 
the  hotel. 

The  barber  shop  is  in  charge  of  C.  W.  Baker.  It  is  in 
the  Club  House  adjoining  the  hotel. 

Mr.  Palmer  will  have  charge  of  the  post,  telegraph  and 
express  offices  here  this  season.  We  have  forgotten  his 
initials,  but  if  you  want  to  see  him  just  ask  for  “Windy" 
and  he  will  smilingly  attend  to  vour  wants.  This  is  the 
endearing  term  applied  to  him  by  his  best  friends. 


ROUTES  TO  YOSEMITE 


In  former  years  there  were  three  regular  stage  lines  to 
the  Yosemite.  the  Raymor.d-Wawona.  the  Merced-Santa  Fe 
and  the  Big  Oak  Flat.  The  latter,  however,  retired  from 
the  field  some  years  ago,  thus  leaving  the  two  other  lines. 
The  completion  of  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad  to 
El  Portal,  the  terminus,  about  12 J4  miles  west  of  the  Yo- 
semite village,  ends  the  days  of  the  long  stage  trips  to 
the  Yosemite,  and  this,  too,  means  the  abandonment  of  the 
two  other  lines.  Such  being  the  case,  the  information  we 
are  now  about  to  give  will  be  for  those  who  come  in  their 
own  vehicles,  be  they  wagons,  autos,  bicycles  or  on  foot. 
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The  Wawona  Route 

In  former  years  this  was  known  as  the  Mariposa  road. 
It  leaves  the  Yosemite  just  below  the  Bridal  Veil  Fall  and 
then  begins  to  climb  out  of  the  great  canyon.  Of  all  the 
roads  of  the  Yosemite  this  is  the  most  popular,  the  most 
picturesque.  About  two  miles  up  the  grade  you  come  to 
the  famous  Artists’  Point.  From  here  most  of  the  great 
paintings  of  the  Yosemite  have  been  sketched  and  painted. 
Further  up  you  come  to  Inspiration  Point,  from  whose 
heights  you  take  a farewell  look  at  the  beautiful,  dreamy 
Yosemite  below  you.  This  point  is  1431  feet  above  the 
Ceological  Survey  pier  at  the  village,  and  5391  feet  above 
sea  level.  You  reach  the  summit  at  Chinquapin  about  7 
miles  further  on  and  at  an  altitude  of  6256  feet  above  sea. 
There  is  a stage  station  near  the  summit.  Here,  too,  is 
where  the  stage  road  from  Glacier  Point  intersects  this 
road.  Wawona  is  about  12  miles  from  this  point.  Eight 
miles  from  Wawona  is  the  famous  grove  of  Mariposa  Big 
Trees.  If  you  are  en  route  to  Madera,  Fresno  or  other 
points  south  you  can  go  on  the  regular  stage  road  up  to 
the  Four  Mile  Station.  Here  you  take  the  left-hand  road 
up  to  the  trees.  Your  heavy  outfit  can  be  unloaded  here, 
for  the  way  is  steep  and  you  must  again  return  to  this 
point. 

You  first  come  to  the  Lower  Grove,  where  you  will  find 
the  Fallen  Monarch,  Grizzly  Giant  and  other  famous  trees. 
But  the  great  body  of  the  trees  are  about  a mile  further 
up  in  the  Upper  Grove.  For  more  definite  description  of 
the  trees  of  this  grove  see  articles  upon  the  big  trees  in  the 
latter  part  of  this  book.  From  the  Four  Mile  Station  you 
go  on  to  Fish  Camp.  About  a mile  byond  the  roads  fork. 
The  one  to  the  left  will  take  you  to  Madera  or  Fresno, 
while  the  one  to  the  right  goes  on  to  Raymond,  Madera, 
and  then  acress  the  Joaquin  to  Firebaughs,  Los  Banos,  the 
Pacheco  Pass,  and  the  coast. 

Raymond  is  70  miles  from  Yosemite,  Madera  95,  Fresno 
110  and  Los  Angeles  about  380  miles. 

If,  however,  you  are  en  route  to  Merced  and  then  across 
the  San  Joaquin  to  Los  Banos  and  the  Pacheco  Pass;  or 
to  Modesto,  Stockton  or  bay  city  points,  you  leave  your 
camp  at  Wawona  and  drive  up  to  the  trees.  To  make  this 
trip  will  take  all  of  one  day,  though  it  can  be  done  in  a 
half  day  if  you  are  limited  in  time.  From  Wawona  you 
take  the  old  Mariposa  road,  over  the  Chowchilla  Mountain, 
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and  on  to  Mariposa,  the  county  seat.  The  latter  is  about 
25  miles  from  Wawona.  From  here  you  go  to  Merced 
Falls  or  Snelling  and  then  on  to  Stockton  or  other  points 
north  or  west.  Be  sure  to  keep  upon  the  red  lands  east  of 
the  Merced-Oakdale  railroad  and  thus  avoid  the  sand.  If 
en  route  to  Oakland  or  other  bay  points  head  for  Modesto. 
And  from  there  you  can  easily  get  across  the  Joaquin. 
Don’t  be  afraid  to  ask  questions.  If,  however,  you  want  to 
get  back  upon  the  Oak  Flat  road  at  Priest’s,  take  the  road 
from  Mt.  Bullion,  below  Mariposa,  to  Bagby,  via  Bear 
Valley.  From  Bagby  you  go  up  to  or  near  Coulterville  and 
then  across  to  Priests,  or  Chinese  Camp.  Here,  too,  ask 
questions  about  the  roads  to  the  latter  points. 

For  table  of  distances  see  back  of  “Map  of  Routes  to 
Yosemite,”  in  this  book. 

The  tolls’  are  $2.25  per  horse ; half  fare  if  you  return 
upon  this-vroute.  The  county  roads  commence  about  12 
miles  beyofld  Wawona. 

The  Coulterville  Route 

You  can  reach  this  road  from  any  point  between  Mer- 
ced and  Modesto,  and  the  distance  to  either  of  these 
places  is  about  95  miles.  Coulterville  is  45  miles  from 
here,  and  the  mining  interests  of  that  section  make  it  an 
interesting  point  for  strangers.  Bower’s  Cave,  35  miles 
from  here,  and  the  Merced  Group  of  Big  Trees  of  about 
50,  are  the  chief  attractions  of  this  route.  Dudley’s,  Bower 
Cave,  Hazel  Green,  and  the  Big  Meadows  are  places  where 
accommodations  can  be  had  for  man  and  beast.  This  road 
enters  the  Yosemite  at  the  Cascades. 

The  Oak  Flat  Route 

This  can  well  be  called  the  most  popular  northern  route 
to  the  Yosemite.  It  is  the  route  traveled  by  nearly  all 
the  visitors  from  the  bay  counties  and  the  northern  part 
of  the  State.  It  commences  at  Chinese  Station,  on  the 
Sierra  Railroad,  about  two  miles  from  Chinese  Camp. 
The  latter  is  about  52  miles  from  the  Yosemite.  Chinese 
Station,  Chinese  Camp,  Priest’s,  Groveland,  Smith’s  Ranch, 
Hamilton’s,  and  Crocker’s  are  good,  home-like  places, 
where  accommodations  can  be  had  for  man  or  animals. 

Those  who  desire  to  visit  the  Calaveras  Big  Trees  on 
the  return  trip  go  from  either  Groveland  or  Chinese 
Camp  over  to  Sonora,  and  then  from  there  to  Murphy’s 
via  Parrott’s  Ferry  and  the  Natural  Bridge.  The  grove 
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is  sixteen  miles  above  Murphy’s  Camp.  Near  the  latter 
is  the  famous  and  worthy  Mercer  Cave.  Upon  the  return 
trip  from  the  Trees,  a visit  can  be  made  to  the  mines  at 
Angels  Camp.  From  here  \rou  can  easily  reach  Stockton 
or  other  Valley  points.  If  a camping  party,  it  will  take  you 
at  least  two  days  and  a half  to  reach  the  Trees  from 
Chinese  Camo;  but  if  you  can  spare  the  time,  it  will  well 
repav  you,  for  the  whole  country  is  full  of  interest  for  the 
visitor.  All  who  have  ever  been  over  the  Oak  Flat  Route 
will  well  remember  the  famous  Priest  Hill.  In  less  than 
three  miles  it  rises  nearly  1800  feet. 

Stockton  is  120  miles  from  Yosemite  via  Chinese  Camp 
and  Knights  Ferry. 

Take  Your  Choice  of  Route 

Parties  in  their  own  vehicles  can  take  their  choice  of 
the  Chinese  and  Big  Oak  Flat,  Modesto  and  Coulterville, 
Merced  and  Coulterville,  Merced  and  Mariposa  via  Wa- 
wona,  Raymond  to  Wawona  and  Fresno,  or  Madera  and 
Wawona.  Location  will  suggest  which  to  take. 

Visitors  from  San  Jose  and  points  south  of  Salinas,  usu- 
ally come  through  the  Pacheco  Pass  via  Newman  and 
Merced,  or  via  Madera  and  Wawona;  or  they  can  come 
via  Livermore  Pass  and  Tracy.  From  the  latter  point 
they  can  go  toward  Stockton  and  on  to  the  Oak  Flat  road. 
via  Farmington,  Knights  Ferry  and  Chinese  Camp  ; or  they 
can  take  the  best  route  to  Modesto  and  then  on  to  Coulter- 
ville and  the  Yosemite ; or  they  can  go  from  Modesto  to 
Snelling,  Mariposa,  Wawona  and  the  Mariposa  Grove  of 
Big  Trees,  and  then  on  to  the  Yosemite. 

So  there  is  a choice  of  routes  for  you. 

WAWONA  TO  YOSEMITE 

By  the  completion  of  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad  up 
the  canyon  of  the  Merced  to  El  Portal,  “the  Gateway,” 
about  VZy2  miles  from  the  village  here,  the  stage  route  from 
Raymond  to  Wawona  will  be.  no  doubt,  abandoned.  But 
the  line  from  Wawona  to  the  Yosemite  will  not.  For  this 
great  line  now  runs  from  the  Yosemite  out  to  that  “Gem  of 
the  Sierras,”  beautiful  Wawona  and  the  famous  Mariposa 
Grove  of  Big  Trees. 

This  line  is  owned  bv  the  Yosemite  Stage  and  Turnpike 
Co.,  and  its  headquarters  are  at  Wawona.  Mr.  E.  P. 
Washburn  is  its  general  superintendent  at  Wawona.  and 
A S.  Mann  is  its  general  agent,  James  Flood  Building,  San 
Francisco. 


I ho  trip  (Hit  to  Wawona  and  the  trees  is  a grandly  pic- 
turesque one  and  many  will  make  it  during  the  season,  for 
the  Mariposa  lug  Trees  are  only  second  to  the  Yosemite 
in  their  wonder  and  grandeur. 

For  the  fuller  details  of  the  trip  call  at  the  office  of  the 
company  at  the  hotel  here. 

In  the  Great  Sierran  Forests 

Col.  Jno.  P.  Irish,  formerly  secretary  of  the  Yosemite 
Commissioners,  while  the  Yosemite  was  under  State  con- 
trol. thus  beautifully  and  truthfully  describes  the  route 
from  Wawona  to  the  Yosemite : 

"In  the  foothills  the  timber  was  small  oak  and  ragged- 
apnearing  pine.  But  the  forest  has  thickened ; the  kind  of 
trees  that  compose  it  have  changed.  The  bumble  digger 
pine  and  tbe  starveling  white  oak  have  given  place  to  the 
yellow  pine,  pleated  with  great  scales  of  embossed  bark, 
and  to  the  beautiful  chinquapin  oak  with  its  viny  limbs 
and  abundant  foliage.  Here,  too,  is  the  loft}'  sugar  pine 
greatest  of  that  family  of  conifers,  and  from  its  footing  in 
the  granite  rises  above  all  its  companions  of  the  foresL 
yielding  primacy  only  to  tbe  Sequoias. 

"The  Yosemite  and  Wawona  are  both  about  4000  fee 
above  the  sea.  but  between  them  two  summits  must  b< 
climbed  and  crossed.  One  of  these,  Chinquapin,  reaches  ai 
elevation  of  6256  feet.  Often  from  the  stage  a doe  or  fawn 
may  be  seen  gliding  into  covert,  or  an  antlered  buck  wir 
face  the  strange  invader  of  his  pasture,  and  vanish  in  . 
single  bound.  Quite  often  bear  tracks  are  seen  upon  th 
road,  and  occasionally  a bear.  All  this  adds  to  the  feelin. 
that  at  last  one  is  beyond  and  above  man’s  artifici: 
dominion. 

"Things  otherwise  trivial  become  noteworthy  now.  Tin 
beautiful  fox-squirrel  frisks  and  scampers  to  his  tree,  hur- 
ried by  the  delighted  outcries  from  the  stage,  and  th 
tiny  chipmunk  must  wonder  why  he  gets  so  loud  a greet 
ing  as  he  sits  upright  and  breakfasts  on  the  acorn  held 
between  his  paws.  In  the  blue  sky  above,  that  seems 
near  and  so  vital  now.  a bald-eagle  poises,  or  the  cond 
of  the  Sierras  floats  on  motionless  wings,  and  never  d;  1 
birds  seem  so  interesting  before. 

"Far  below,  first  1000,  then  2000,  then  3000  feet,  the 
South  Fork  foams  on  its  way  to  join  in  the  main  stream 
of  the  waters  that  come  boasting  of  their  leap  of  two 
thousand  feet  down  over  the  ramparts  of  the  Yosemite. 
At  first  the  river  spoke  in  many  voices,  but  these  have 


MAP  OF  ROUTES  TO  YOSEMITE 


Distances  from  Yosemite  Valley 

RAYMOND  ROUTE 


To  Inspiration  Point . 8 miles 

To  Clfintjuapin,  where  road  forks  for  Glacier  Point 16  miles 

(It  is  about  13  miles  from  here  to  the  latter.) 

To  Wawona 26  miles 

To  Fish  Camp 31  miles 

To  Miami  Mills 34  miles 

To  Ahwahnee 38  miles 

To  Grub  Gulch 40  miles 

To  Raymond 60  miles 


Notes.— Fresno  Flats  is  17  miles  from  summit,  above  Fish  Camp,  and 
Coarse  Gold  is  24  miles  from  same  point.  This  road  leads  off  to  the  left 
a short  distance  beyond  Fish  Camp.  The  distance  from  Yosemite  to 
Fresno,  via  Fresno  Flats,  is  no  miles;  Madera,  95,  and  Los  Angeles 
about  380  miles. 

VIA  WAWONA,  MARIPOSA,  AND  MERCED 


Yosemite  to  Wawona 26  miles 

Yosemite  to  Summit  of  Chowcliilla  Mt 31  miles 

Yosemite  to  Cold  Springs 38  miles 

Yosemite  to  Mariposa 55  miles 

Yosemite  to  Princeton 60  miles 

Yosemite  to  Hornitos 73  miles 

Yosemite  to  Merced 95  miles 

Yosemite  to  Snelling  (via  Hornitos) 77  miles 


Notes.— From  Snelling  you  can  reach  either  Modesto  or  Stockton.  In 
going  to  either  points  beware  of  the  sandy  roads.  Keep  on  the  red 
iands  east  of  the  railroad. 


C0ULTERV1LLE  ROUTE 

Yosemite  to  Cascade  Falls 

Yosemite  to  Big  Meadows 

Yosemite  to  Merced  Grove  of  Big  Trees 

Yosemite  to  Hazel  Green 

Yosemite  to  Wenger’s  Ranch 

Yosemite  to  Bower  Cave 

Yosemite  to  Dudley’s 

Yosemite  to  Coulterville  


8 miles 
12  miles 
21  miles 
24  miles 
34  miles 
37  miles 
42  miles 


DISTANCES — Continued 


Yosemite  to  Baxter’s  (P.  O.) 58  miles 

Yosemite  to  Merced  Falls 68  miles 

Yosemite  to  Snelling 73  miles 

Yosemite  to  Merced 92  mile? 

VIA  LA  GRANGE  AND  MODESTO 

Yosemite  to  LaiGrange  (via  Coulterville) 73  miies 

Yosemite  to  Robert’s  Ferry 83  miles 

Yosemite  to  Waterford 90  miles 

Yosemite  to  Modesto.  . 102  miles 

Yosemite  to  Oakdale  (via  La  Grange) 98  miles 

Yosemite  to  Stockton  (via  La  Grange  and  Oakdale) 125  miles 

OAK  FLAT  ROUTE 

Yosemite  to  top  of  grade  at  Gentry’s 8 miles 

Yosemite  to  Tamarack  Flat n miles 

Yosemite  to  Crane  Flat 16  miles 

Yosemite  to  Tuolumne  Big  Trees 17  miles 

Yosemite  to  Hodgdon’s  Ranch 22  miles 

Yosemite  to  Crocker’s 25  miles 

Yosemite  to  Colfax  Springs  (Toll  House) 33  miles 

Yosemite  to  Hamilton’s 36  miles 

Yosemite  to  Groveland 45  miles 

Yosemite  to  Big  Oak  Flat 47  miles 

Yosemite  to  Priest’s 48  miles 

Yosemite  to  Chines?  Camp 56  miles 

Yosemite  to  Chinese  Station 58  miles 

Yosemite  to  Stockton  (via  Knight’s  Ferry) 120  mile- 

Yosemite  to  San  Francisco  (via  this  route) 210  miles 


Notes.— Parties  frequently  desire  to  return  via  Sonora,  Columbia, 
Murphy’s,  and  the  Calaveras  Big  Trees.  The  distances  from  Chinese 
Camp  to  various  points  along  this  route  are:  Chinese  Camp  to  Jamestown, 
6 miles;  Jamestown  to  Sonora,  4 miles;  Sonora  to  Columbia,  3 miles; 
Columbia  to  Parrott’s  Ferry,  5 miles;  Parrott’s  Ferry  to  Murphy’s,  10 
miles;  Murphy’s  to  Calaveras  Big  Trees,  16  miles.  This  makes  the  total 
distance  from  Yosemite  to  the  trees  at  about  100  miles.  Stockton,  via 
Angels  Camp,  is  from  60  to  70  miles  from  the  Calaveras  Big  Trees. 
Sacramento,  via  Murphy’s  and  Sheep  Ranch  (inquire  at  Murphy’s  as  to 
the  most  direct  route),  is  about  the  same  distance.  Parties  en  route  to 
Lake  Tahoe  can  continue  on  from  the  Calaveras  Trees.  The  Natural 
Bridge  beyond  Parrott’s  Ferry  and  the  Mercer  Cave  at  Murphy’s  are 
places  well  worth  a visit. 
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mellowed  into  one,  and  it  into  a whisper,  and  now  height 
and  distance  have  left  that  below,  and  the  white  stream  is 
seen  and  not  heard.  The  stations  are  reached  and  passed 
with  change  of  horses.  Observe  it  all,  for  on  this  Yo- 
semite-Wawona  road  is  the  greatest  staging  in  the  world.” 

During  the  season  of  1891  the  late  Rev.  J.  O.  Peck,  of 
New  York,  visited  the  Yosemite,  and  from  his  wonderful 
description  we  quote  : — 

“The  next  morning  we  left  Wawona  for  the  remaining 
26  miles  to  Yosemite.  For  13  miles  we  ascended  the  Sier- 
ras to  an  altitude  of  6256  feet,  nearlv  200  feet  higher  than 
Mt.  Washington,  then  down  13  miles  toward  and  into  the 
Valley,  until  suddenly  we  rounded  a sharp  precipice  on  the 
edge  of  the  forest  and  halted  at 

Inspiration  Point 

where  the  wonders  and  glories  of  the  Yosemite  first  burst 
upon  us  as  they  had  burst  upon  the  astonished  gaze  of  the 
first  white  man  in  1851. 

“Beauty,  grandeur,  sublimity,  awe  reverence,  wonder, 
filled  our  souls,  as  if  suddenly  ushered  into  the  awful  pres- 
ence and  glorious  temple  of  God.  The  Yosemite  surpasses 
all  description  and  even  anticipation.  It  is  the  wonder  and 
joy  of  the  world.  But  here  we  are  face  to  face  with  the 
spires,  domes  and  glories  and  waterfalls  of  this  far-famed 
Valley.  One  is  spell-bound  with  wonder  and  joy.  Large 
volumes  of  water,  broken  into  snow-white  foam,  falling  in 
glittering  sheets  down  these  fearful  plunges,  yet  graceful 
as  the  robes  of  a bridd  veil,  pour  over  these  heights  in 
melodious  cascade  or  thundering  cataract,  until  the  glorious 
beauty  of  the  falls  and  the  sublimity  of  the  encompassing 
domes  and  mountains  sem  resounding  with  the  musical 
chant  and  majestic  anthem  played  in  wondrous  harmony 
by  this  perfect  and  peerless  orchestra  of  nature.” 

Note:  As  we  go  to  press  we  learn  that  the  Raymond 
end  of  this  justly  popular  route  will  not  be  abandoned  at 
present;  possibly  not  until  the  proposed  Fresno-Wawona 
electric  road  is  built.  The  final  surveys  are  now  being 
made  upon  this  line. — Editor. 


“YOSEMITE  THE  BEAUTIFUL” 

ON  SALE  AT 
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FROM  MERCED  TO  EL  PORTAL 

The  Canyon  Route  to  Yosemite 

From  Merced,  the  “Fountain  City,”  where  connections 
are  made  with  both  the  Southern  Pacific  and  the  Santa 
Fe  roads,  to  the  terminus  at  El  Portal,  the  “Gateway,” 
85  miles  to  the  east,  in  the  canyon  of  the  Merced,  there 
is  a panoramic  succession  of  varied  points  of  interest  that 
will  add  ever  so  much  to  your  visit  to  that  famous  place. 

El  Portal  is  \2l/2  miles  from  the  Sentinel  Hotel. 

A Scenic  Monopoly 

Were  the  canyon  of  the  Merced,  whose  great  walls 
now  echo  and  re-echo,  the  whistles  of  the  locomotives,  of 
the  least  possible  interest,  this  fact  should  not  deter  you 
for  one  moment  from  making  this  trip : for  above  and 
beyond  the  many  interesting  points  of  the  canyon,  looms 
up  that  which  was  the  incentive  to  build  the  Yosemite 
Valley  Railroad,  the  place  you  had  in  your  mind  when 
you  bought  your  ticket — the  wonderful,  imperial,  gor- 
geous Yosemite  Valley,  the  one  place  upon  earth  with 
a scenic  monopoly  that  harms  no  one,  but  is  enjoyed 
by  all  who  seek  its  shrine.  And  so  when  you  have  added 
to  the  trip  all  the  wonders,  and  beauties  and  grandeur 
of  the  Merced  Canyon,  you  have  before  you  one  of  the 
greatest  trips  of  your  life.  And  like  many  of  the  thou- 
sands who  have  come  before  you  and  endured  the  neces- 
sary hardships  of  the  long  stage  trips,  you  will  come 
again  and  your  visits  will  be  more  numerous.  For  it  is 
a fact  that  at  least  75  per  cent  of  Yosemite’s  visitors 
leave  the  valley  full  of  a desire  to  again  re-visit  it.  They 
are  its  best  advertisers. 

A Trip  of  Anticipation 

The  visitor,  en  route  to  Yosemite,  will  find  that  one 
of  the  most  pleasing  effects  of  the  canyon  route  will  be 
anticipation,  the  unexpected.  You  cannot  get  rid  of  these 
pleasant  phases  of  the  canyon,  nor  should  you  try  to. 
They  dovetail  in  and  are  as  much  a part  of  the  trip  as 
is  El  Capitan  a part  of  the  Yosemite  itself.  They  are 
with  you  at  every  turn  of  the  winding  river,  at  every 
old,  abandoned  mining  camp  of  the  other  days,  at  the  new 
life  now  in  the  canyon. 
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As  you  pass  from  one  interesting  point  to  another,  and 
they  come  quite  often,  though  the  train  is  limited  to 
about  20  miles  per  hour,  you  wonder  just  what  is  coming 
next.  Up  ahead  in  the  mist  or  Alpine  glow  of  the  Sierra 
canyon,  looms  up  a great  mountain  peak,  and  you  are 
wondering  how  the  train  is  going  to  get  by  it.  Now  it 
is  heading  for  a rocky  bluff  in  front,  and  you  instinctively 
look  for  the  tunnel.  It  is  not  there.  At  the  right  mo- 
ment comes  the  turn  of  the  grade,  and  new  points  and 
vistas  and  more  wonders  of  the  canyon  are  opened  up 
ahead.  And  these  pleasant  expectations,  sensations  and 
disappointments  (if  the  latter  may  so  be  used)  are  dupli- 
cated many,  many  times  before  El  Portal  is  reached. 

In  surveying  this  route  the  engineers,  in  charge  of  N.  C. 
Ray,  wisely  hugged  closely  to  the  river  banks,  the  track 
being  but  a few  feet  above  high  water.  In  fact  much  of 
the  rock  of  the  grade  was  shot  into  the  river,  in  many  cases 
forming  part  of  the  roadbed.  And  so  for  nearly  60  miles 
the  railroad  track  and  the  Merced  River  run  side  by  side, 
this  being  one  of  the  most  pleasing  features  of  the  trip. 


It  Is  “Up  to  the  Brag" 

Our  first  trip  through  the  canyon  of  the  Merced  was 
made  during  the  latter  days  of  the  construction  of  the 
railroad.  We  entered  it  at  Merced  Falls,  in  the  low  foot- 
hills of  the  Sierras,  about  30  miles  from  Merced,  with 
some  prejudice  and  many  misgivings.  We  feared  that 
it  would  not  come  “up  to  the  brag,’’  as  the  immortal 
Emerson  well  said  while  viewing  the  Yosemite  from 
Inspiration  Point.  As  he  found  the  Yosemite  far  in 
excess  of  all  he  had  ever  read  or  heard  so  found  we  the 
canyon  of  the  Merced. 

In  fact  the  story  of  the  canyon  had  not,  nor  can  it 
be,  half  told. 

And  so  the  train  had  not  gotten  far  up  into  the  rocky 
canyon  ere  we  found  ourselves,  too,  a willing  convert, 
and  in  imagination,  we  were  the  Yosemite  visitors 
en  route.  Then  slowly  as  the  train  wound  its  way  up 
the  gorge,  toward  the  east  and  the  High  Sierras,  there 
was  unfolded  to  us  the  beauties,  the  wonders  the  rugged- 
ness of  the  famous  canyon  of  the  “River  of  Mercy,”  the 
Merced. 
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Old,  Forgotten  Mining  Camps 

As  your  train  carries  you  from  point  to  point  you 
little  realize  that  you  are  going  through  one  of  the  great 
mining  districts  of  the  50's,  a famous  part  of  the  “South- 
ern Mines,”  of  the  long  ago.  Of  the  many,  many  mining 
camps  that  once  filled  the  canyon  with  a life  and  a 
history  that  can  never  again  be  duplicated,  there  now 
remain  but  an  ,old  chimney,  or  a broken  wall  to  again 
recall  the  once  busy  places  of  these  now  almost  forgotten 
camps.  And  even  the  old  chimneys  and  the  broken  walls 
have  disappeared  from  many  of  them,  and  their  places 
have  been  blotted  off  the  face  of  the  canyon  forever. 

Such  is  the  life  of  a mining  camp. 

The  piles  of  rocks  so  carefully  “corded  up”  upon  the 
bars  and  flats,  like  so  much  wood,  mutely  tell  us  where 
once  the  busy  miners  “sluiced”  away  the  rich  gravel  of 
these  “placers.”  On  both  sides  of  the  river  are  to  be 
seen  the  old,  abandoned  water  ditches,  and  here  and  there 
are  the  old  trails  over  which  the  light-hearted  men  of 
the  other  days  tramped  to  or  from  their  camps.  And 
here  are  many  caved-in  tunnels,  and  they  come  quite  often 
as  the  canyon  deepens,  which  mutely  tell  of  blasted  hopes 
or  fondest  realizations.  And  there  are  many  old  mills,  • 
and  dams,  and  mines  once  abandoned  now  preparing  to 
be  worked  again  with  modern  methods. 

First  we  come  to  the  Exchequer  Mine,  some  miles 
above  Merced  Falls.  This  is  a low-grade  mine,  with  ore 
enough  in  sight,  to  run  for  many  years.  The  canyon  is 
narrow  here  and  the  outcroppings  of  the  ledge  can  be 
seen  upon  both  sides  of  the  gorge.  The  ledge  is  from 
five  to  sixty  feet  wide  with  an  average  value  of  about 
$9  to  the  ton.  A 50-foot  concrete  dam  is  being  built 
here  to  furnish  electric  power  for  the  100-stamp  mill 
to  be  build  here,  as  well  as  for  other  mines  in  the 
neighborhood.  These  immense  ore  bodies  can,  it  is 
claimed,  be  worked  at  $1  per  ton. 

There  is  a station  here. 

At  Bagby  (Benton  Mills) 

A few  miles  further  up  at  Bagby  (Benton  Mills)  is  a 
small  mill  in  operation,  the  ore  being  brought  down 
from  the  mountain  side  in  wagons.  It  has  but  five  stamps, 
but  it  shows  you  how  the  ore  is  crushed  to  a powder,  and 
the  gold  separated  therefrom.  Here,  too,  is  a small  power 
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plant,  the  Pelton  wheels  being  turned  by  the  water  from 
the  35-foot  dam  here,  the  "juice''  being  carried  up  to  Mt. 
Bullion  and  Mariposa,  a dozen  or  more  miles  away,  to 
run  other  mills  and  light  the  towns. 

In  the  olden  days  this  place  was  known  as  the  Benton 
Mills,  and  sometimes  as  "Hell’s  Hollow.”  It  was  a part 
of  the  old  Fremont  Grant,  once  owned  by  Gen.  Fremont, 
the  "Pathfinder.”  and  he  named  these  mills  in  honor  of 
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his  wife,  Jesse  Benton  Fremont.  In  the  early  days  there 
was  a hundred  stamp  mill  here  and  another  dam  further 
up  stream.  The  ore  was  brought  down  from  the  mines 
above  on  a tramway. 

’Tis  a pity  that  the  pretty  name  has  been  changed,  for 
around  the  old  Benton  Mills  and  Dam  have  clustered 
much  of  the  romance  and  history  of  the  early  days  of  this 
State  and  the  West.  It  should  be  restored.  The  pioneers 
and  Native  Sons  of  this  county  and  State  should  try  and 
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have  the  historic  name  restored.  It  is  not  yet  too  late, 
for  its  modern  name  is  yet  scarcely  ten  years  of  age, 
while  its  historic  and  rightful  name  dates  almost  from 
the  discovery  of  gold  in  this  State. 

Ii  was  Lonely  Then 

“In  Hell’s  Hollow,  three  miles  below  Pine  Tree,  stands 
the  ruins  of  an  old  mill.  The  framework  of  what  was 
once  a great  flume  leads  up  a half  a mile  to  some  jutting 
timbers,  all  that  remains  of  the  once  splendid  Benton  Mills 
Dam.  On  the  cliffs  above  the  mill  stands  the  old  board- 
ing house,  still  in  fair  condition.  It  is  a lonely  place  six 
miles  from  any  human  habitation,  separated  from  the 
world  by  mountain  walls.  On  a tiny  raft  in  the  river  is  a 
chance  for  amusement,”  wrote  a college  girl  in  1895. 

“Now  boats  replace  that  raft,  a locomotive’s  whistle 
awakens  echoes  in  Hell’s  Hollow,  and  soon  the  long  trains 
filled  with  sightseers  will  rush  through  the  canyon,”  wrote 
the  same  young  lady  at  a more  recent  date. 

There  is  a hotel  here  now  and  a railroad  station,  and 
the  great  dam  backs  the  water  up  to  Solomon’s  Gulch, 
two  miles  further  up.  Out  of  the  latter  there  was  taken 
about  two  million  dollars  in  gold  dust,  hence  the  name. 

A short  distance  above  here  the  granite  walls  come 
down  to  meet  the  waters  of  the  dam.  It  is  about  a half 
mile  around  this  crescent-shaped  bit  of  roadbed.  This 
was  one  of  the  hardest  pieces  of  work  upon  the  line.  The 
walls  are  so  steep  here  that  the  men  had  to  be  let  down 
from  far  above  by  ropes  to  survey  and  blast  out  the 
grade.  It  looks  quite  tame  now. 

At  the  Broadheads 

Six  miles  further  up  we  cross  the  great  steel  bridge 
over  North  Fork  and  view  for  a moment  the  wild  and 
rugged  Yosemite-like  gorge  before  us,  the  Broadheads. 
Here  is  real  grandeur  upon  a Yosemite  scale,  though  the 
valley  is  yet  30  miles  off  to  the  east. 

Upon  the  opposite  side  of  the  gorge,  hundreds  of  feet 
above  the  river,  is  a great  overhanging  rock,  an  almost 
exact  counterpart  of  the  famous  Overhanging  Rock  of 
Glacier  Point,  Yosemite.  Did  Nature  in  the  long  ages 
of  the  past,  when  the  canyon  was  young  and  the  Yosemite 
in  process  of  making,  chisel  out  this  rock  here  to  remind 
the  returning  Yosemite  visitors  of  these  late:  times,  of 
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IN  THE  DEPTHS  OF  THE  CANYON 
(At  The  Broadheads) 

On  Line  Y.  V.  R.  R.  The  Canyon  Route 


that  other  rock  at  Glacier  Point?  Be  that  as  it  may  the 
duplicate  is  here. 

Here,  too,  are  flinty,  upright  rocks  age-worn  and 
beautifully  colored,  that  may  well  be  called  the 
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Sentinels  of  the  Canyon 

the  guardians  of  its  mysteries,  whose  heights  are  re- 
flected in  the  shadowy  depths  of  the  river  below : for  a 
great  natural  dam  is  here  (to  be  used  shortly  for  a big 
electric  plant)  and  the  waters  have  been  stilled  for  some 
distance  up  stream.  But  resent  this  they  do,  and  how  they 
roar,  how  they  rush  by,  impatient  at  being  thus  stopped 
after  their  thrilling  descent  over  the  ramparts  of  Yo- 

Interesting  is  the  canyon  here. 

The  Mt.  King  Mine 

In  a few  moments  our  train  is  at  the  Mt.  King  Mine, 
the  track  being  but  a few  feet  from  the  14-stamp  mill. 
Water-power  is  used  here.  If  the  train  stops  here  a few 
moments  be  sure  and  get  off  and  take  a look  at  a real 
quartz  mill  at  work.  To  be  sure  it  is  only  a small  mill, 
but  later  on  a great  mill  is  going  up  at  this  point,  for  this 
is  one  of  the  newly-discovered  mines  of.  these  parts,  and 
one  of  the  richest. 

For  fifty  years  prospectors  passed  to  and  fro  over  the 
trail,  across  the  ledge,  far  up  the  mountain  side,  its 
wealth  unknown  to  them,  though  in  plain  sight,  for  the 
sides  of  the  mountain  is  covered  with  rich  float  rock,  too 
conspicuous,  they  thought,  to  be  good,  and  so  they  passed 
it  by.  But  it  remained  for  two  prospectors,  F.  X.  Egenhoff 
and  Geo.  Merritt,  to  discover  the  mine  on  August  4,  1897. 
They  sold  it  to  the  present  company,  supposed  to  be 
Standard  Oil  people.  A balance  gravity  tramway  brings 
the  ore  down  from  the  mine  1250  feet  above. 

It  is  one  of  the  most  valuable  properties  of  the 
“Omparisa  Gold  Mining  Co.” 

At  El  Portal  The  “Gateway” 

It  is  about  20  miles  from  the  Mt.  King  Mine  to  the 
terminus  at  El  Portal,  the  “Gateway,”  and  there  is  not 
an  uninteresting  mile  between  these  points. 

A more  suitable  location  for  the  terminus  of  the 
Yosemite  Valley  Railroad  than  El  Portal  would  be  hard 
to  find.  Well  has  it  been  named,  the  “Gateway”  to 
Yosemite.  It  is  Nature’s  entrance  to  the  great  wonders 
now  so  close.  Here  is  a level  section  of  the  canyon  of 
one  hundred  or  more  acres.  It  is  mild,  and  quiet  and 
peaceful  here.  Great  oak  trees  are  on  all  sides  and  across 
the  river  js  to  be  seen  the  fringe  of  the  sugar  and  yellow 
pine  forests.  Within  a few  hundred  feet  is  Crane  Creek, 
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a living  mountain  stream,  cool,  refreshing  and  full  of 
trout.  This  will  be  the  water  supply  for  El  Portal. 

Plans  for  a tourist  hotel  are  now  being  made.  Prior  to 
its  completion  a first-class  camp  will  be  used  for  the 
tourists. 

Here,  too,  is  the  headquarters  of  the  Yosemite  Trans- 
portation Co.,  of  which  D.  K.  Stoddard  is  Supt.  Mr. 
Stoddard  is  a veteran  in  the  Yosemite  tourist  business. 
He  is  now  prepared  to  handle  all  the  business  than  can 
be  cared  for  in  the  valley.  He  can,  if  called  upon,  carry 
250  people  each  way  daily,  in  fact,  more. 


MILL  OF  THE  MT.  KING  MINE 
On  Line  V.  V.  R.  R— The  Canyon  Route 

El  Portal  is  1800  feet  above  sea,  and  about  a mile  west 
of  the  Yosemite  National  Park. 

The  Boulevard 

Between  El  Portal  and  the  Cascade  Fall  a five  mile 
wagon  road  has  been  completed,  the  work  being  done  by 
the  railroad  company.  It  connects  at  the  latter  place  with 
the  Coulterville-Yosemite  road.  It  is  interesting  to  here 
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note  that  the  first  and  the  last  Yosemite  roads  meet  here — 
the  Coulterville  being  the  first  to  invade  its  wonders  and 
this  boulevard  the  last. 

It  will  require  only  about  three  hours  to  make  this  part 
of  the  trip.  No  doubt  but  that  many  parties  will  take  a 
half  day  for  it,  for  this  part  of  the  road  is  of  intense 
interest — eight  miles  of  it  is  in  the  real  Yosemite — from 
the  Cascades  up  to  the  hotel,  and  the  boulevard  is  a fitting 
introduction  to  the  greater  wonders  of  the  valley. 

It  were  useless  to  attempt  to  describe  this  part  of  the 
trip — it  is  like  the  Yosemite,  it  must  be  seen.  Like  the 
railroad  it  follows  close  to  the  river  banks. 

To  an  ordinary  person  it  looked  impossible  to  build  a 
wagon  road  here,  but  is  was  done  in  a very  short  period 
of  time,  at  a total  cost  of  about  $12,000  per  mile.  The 
work  was  commenced  in  the  early  part  of  February  of  this 
year  and  teams  were  going  over  it  on  the  29th  of  April. 
Nearly  a thousand  men  were  employed  upon  it. 

There  are  great  bowlders  here  as  large  as  two-story 
buildings  that  had  to  be  blasted  out  to  make  room  for 
the  grade,  and  between  two  of  them,  above  the  zigzags, 
a real  tunnel  has  been  blasted,  through  which  the  coaches 
will  go.  And  across  the  tops  of  these  two  great  rocks  is 
another  one  still  larger.  And  on  all  sides  are  the  forest 
trees  that  vie  with  their  kind  upon  the  great  walls  above. 
The  walls  here  rise  up  2,000  or  more  feet,  ■ and  at  places 
the  view,  of  its  kind,  is  not  excelled  even  by  the  Yo- 
semite. 

From  the  Cascades  up  to  the  Bridal  Veil  Meadows, 
where  the  first  general  view  of  the  Yosemite  is  had,  there 
is  a subdued  calm,  a sense  of  the  restful,  in  strong  con- 
trast to  the  wild  and  thrilling  scenery  along  the  boulevard. 
Nature  has  thus  arranged  it,  and  it  could  not  be  better. 

But  here  we  are  at  the 

Bridal  Veil  Meadows 

where  we  get  our  first  general  view  of  Yosemite.  Off  to 
the  right,  a half  mile  away,  is  the  beautiful,  ever-chang- 
ing fall  of  the  Bridal  Veil,  known  to  the  simple  Indians 
as  Pohono,  the  Spirit  of  the  Evil  Wind.  To  the  left,  a 
mile  or  more  away,  rises  that  great  shaft  of  granite,  El 
Capitan,  and  its  counterpart  is  not  ‘elsewhere  upon  earth. 
Its  proud  crest  rises  3,300  feet  above  the  river,  and  the 
side  now  presented  to  us  is  said  to  lean  toward  us 
60  or  more  feet.  In  the  distance  and  to  the  right  we 
catch  a glimpse ‘of  “Watch  tower  of  the  Yosemite,”  the 
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Sentinel,  while  8 miles  or  more  to  the  east  we  see  Cloud's 
Rest,  now  bright  and  glistening.  But  we  must  not  tarry 
too  long  here,  for  it  is  but  the  introduction.  Within  an 
hour  we  ape  at  the  end  of  our  journey,  and  amid  the  roar- 
ing of  the  falls  of  the  valley  and  the  gentle  ripping  of  the 
Merced,  we  will  pass  our  first  night  amid  wonders  the 
like  of  which  are  not  found  elsewhere  upon  earth. 


THE  ROAD  TUNNEL  UNDER  THE  ROCKS 
Scene  on  El  Portal-Cascade  Road 

And  we  are  not  tired,  thanks  to  the  closer  railway  con- 
nections. As  to  the  evening  tomorrow — today  is  the  only 
time  we  know  anything  about. 

The  Equipment  is  Good 

The  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad's  first  rails  were  laid  at 
Merced  on  the  morning  of  Sept.  27,  1905.  and  on  Thurs- 
day, April  25th,  of  this  year  the  last  rails  were  laid  at 
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El  Portal,  the  terminus.  The  officers  of  the  company  are 
as  follows:  Frank  G.  Drum,  president;  N.  D.  Rideout, 
Harry  L.  Tevis,  Wm.  H.  Crocker,  Henry  T.  Scott,  all 
of  San  Francisco,  and  Thomas  Prather  and  W.  W.  Garth- 
waite,  of  Oakland,  directors.  O.  W.  Lehmer  is  General 
Supt.  and  C.  H.  Wright,  agent  at  Merced,  the  latter  place 
being  the  general  offices  of  the  company. 

Regular  service  will  commence  of  May  15th  of  this 
year  and  at  an  early  date  there  will  be  two  trains  daily. 
One  will  leave  Merced  at  an  early  hour  and  will  be  made 
up  of  sleepers  switched  from  the  night  trains  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  and  Sante  Fe.  This  train  will  reach  El 
Portal  in  time  for  breakfast  and  then  on  to  the  Valley 
on  stages.  The  other  train  will  leave  Merced  at  2 o’clock 
in  the  afternoon  and  will  include  in  its  equipment  elegant 
day  coaches  and  an  observation  car.  This  train  will  reach 
the  terminus  about  6 o’clock  that  evening. 

A telephone  and  telegraph  line  is  now  being  built  along 
the  route  by  the  Sunset  people  and  it  will  be  completed  to 
the  Yosemite  by  the  first  of  July  of  this  year. 

The  road  was  thus  built  in  a record-breaking  time,  the 
construction  being  in  charge  of  Jas.  H.  O’Brien,  ever 
clever,  and  pleasant,  the  well-known  contractor  of  San 
Francisco. 

The  work  is  a credit  to  the  men  who  have  faith  in  the 
future  of  Yosemite.  It  is  well  founded,  and  their  in- 
vestment will  not  only  be  a paying  one,  but,  too,  a blessing 
to  the  untold  multitudes  to  whom  a visit  to  Yosemite  is 
now  a possibility,  without  undergoing  the  necessary  dis- 
comforts of  the  long  stage  trips  of  the  heretofore,  of  the 
best  and  interesting  though  they  were.  They  were  all  right 
in  their  day,  but  the  time  we  are  now  in  is  today,  and  this 
is  the  time  of  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad. 

When  the  airship  comes  there  will  then  be  an  easier 
way  of  getting  here. 


As  we  go  to  press  we  learn  that  W.  M.  Sell,  of  the 
Ahwahnee  Hotel,  Raymond-Yosemite  route,  will  have 
charge  of  the  hotel  and  camp  here.  This  is  the  best  of 
news  for  the  Yosemite  visitors,  for  it  assures  them  an 
ideal  camp  and  later  on,  a hotel.  Under  Mr.  Sell’s  man- 
agement, assisted  by  Mrs.  Sell,  El  Portal  will  be  as  popular 
in  the  future  as  Ahwahnee  has  been  in  the  past. 
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OUR  FIRST  IMPRESSIONS 

"‘No  other  hour  of  life,”  says  Charles  Wesley  Kyle, 
"has  furnished  a tithe  of  the  education  and  elevating  in- 
struction which  was  crowded  into  this,  our  first  view  of 
the  Valley.  The  enchanting  paths  of  pleasure  here  termi- 
nate only  at  the  limit  of  one’s  capacity  to  grasp  and  com- 
prehend. It  was  a June  afternoon  that  we  visited  this 
wonderful  spot.  The  rain  was  gently  falling,  and  the 
mist-clouds  rolled  in  feathery  blue-gray  banks  along  every 
gorge,  hanging  over  cliff  and  peak.  We  were  descend- 
ing on  the  Oak  Flat  road,  and  spread  out  before  us  was  a 
scene  beside  which  the  imagery  of  a Haggard  limps  pain 
fully.  It  was  preeminent  in  grandeur,  powerful  and  sub- 
lime beyond  conception.  All  preconceived  ideas  are  ut- 
terly demolished  by  this  one  first  glance.  Away  down, 
thousands  of  feet  below  us,  in  the  bed  of  the  Valley,  comes 
the  winding  Merced  River,  gleaming  through  the  mists 
like  a silver  tracing,  fringed  by  green  groves  of  pine, 
oak,  and  cedar.  We  moved  on;  silence  held  audience, 
broken  only  by  the  lovely  little  cascades  which  came 
laughing  down  the  mountain  and  leaping  into  the  road- 
way, over  fern-nodding  and  moss-painted  rocks.  Alert 
with  expectancy,  wonder,  and  admiration,  and  a result- 
ant feeling  of  tumultuous  delight,  we  slowly  continued  our 
winding  descent  into  the  Valley.  At  every  step  new  and 
unique  wonders  were  revealed,  startling,  soothing,  as- 
tounding. The  marvelous  greatness  was  too  colossal,  the 
beauty  too  unique,  the  shocks  arising  from  the  unexpect- 
edness of  the  revelations  followed  each  other  in  succes- 
sions too  rapid  to  permit  the  mind  to  steady  itself  long 
enough  for  the  grapnels  to  secure  an  anchorage  for  con- 
templation. Down,  down,  down,  led  the  winding  stair- 
way upon  the  narrow  shelving,  lapping  fold  over  fold, 
presenting  from  its  rapidly-changing  position,  on  the  can- 
yon’s side  a different  point  of  observation,  from  which 
the  same  scenes  presented  constantly-changing  features. 
Now  you  reach  the  clean,  level,  sanded  floor  of  the  Val- 
ley: the  great  walls  tower  above  you  on  every  hand  in 
awful  grandeur:  they  seem  to  lean  inward  and  over  you. 
Shut  in  from  the  world,  the  green  floor  of  the  Val- 
ley, the  gray  granite  of  the  majestic  walls,  and  the  strip 
of  blue  at  the  zenith,  only  are  visible.  You  are  in  the 
bridal  chamber  of  the  King.  A deep  feeling  of  reverential 
awe  steals  through  the  senses,  and  you  move  with  care 
lest  your  presence  should  mar  or  in  some  manner  destroy 
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the  dazzling  brilliancy  and  delicate  broidery  of  this  royal 
palace.  Colossal  towers,  dizzying  spires,  and  palatial 
domes,  all  cloud-wrapped,  snow-capped,  and  sky-mantled, 
overtop  the  whole,  and  render  impressive  beyond  the 
power  of  speech  to  describe  the  effect  which  crushes  with 
mountain  weight  upon  the  mind.” 

YOSEMITE  IN  WINTER 

The  first  falls  of  snow  in  the  Sierras  generally  occur 
in  November,  bu+  they  do  not  come  to  stay ; they  are  but 
fleeting  messengers,  and,  having  announced  the  approach 
of  winter,  are  soon  put  to  flight  by  the  lingering  god  of 
the  tropics,  who  still  tries  to  maintain  supremacy  over  his 
rival  of  the  Arctic  Zone.  But  it  is  his  final  effort  to 
keep  back  the  legions  of  the  north.  By  the  end  of  De= 
cember  snow  hides  from  sight  all  but  the  forms  of  the 
mountains,  covering  them  with  a vast  winding  sheet. 
Only  the  mighty  trees  toss  from  their  wind-shaken 
branches  the  white  deposit,  which  ofttimes  with  its  un- 
yielding weight  snaps  their  great  boughs. 

Owing  to  the  retreat  of  the  sun  southward,  and  the 
immense  height  of  the  walls  of  the  Yosemite,  there  is 
a considerable  difference  between  the  climate  on  the  north 
and  south  side  of  the  valley  during  the  winter.  While 
on  the  south  wall  the  sun  never  shines  during  this  season, 
and  a chilling  shadow  is  constantly  cast  over  that  portion 
of  the  valley,  the  rays  of  the  winter  sun  fall  upon  the  sur- 
face of  the  northern  elevation  almost  at  right  angles  with 
its  plane.  As  a consequence,  the  weather  on  that  side  is 
mellow  and  mild,  and  in  sheltered  nooks  among  the  warm 
rocks  flowers  are  observed  to  bloom  every  month  in  the 
year.  Nor  is  the  frost  severe  even  on  the  shaded  side. 
Mr.  Muir  gives  the  average  temperature  for  twenty-four 
days  in  January,  at  9:00  a.  m.  and  3:00  p.  m.,  as  32  de- 
grees Fahrenheit,  the  minimum  being  22  degrees  and  the 
maximum  45  degrees  5 seconds  above  zero.  This  shadow 
side  is  naturally  in  strong  contrast  with  the  bright,  cheer- 
ful aspect  during  clear.  days  of  the  northern  part  of  the 
vallev,  whither  resort  t!*e  few  winter  birds  that  make  their 
home  therein.  These  comprise  the  water  ouzel  and  the 
robin,  woodpeckers  and  kingfishers,  wrens  and  finches. 
There  are  also  flocks  of  bluebirds  and  several  species  of 
ducks . 
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THE  BIRDS  OF  YOSEMITE 

The  small  birds  in  Yosemite  are  increasing  in  number 
since  the  people  have  kept  up  an  exterminating  warfare 
upon  those  of  a rapacious  character,  and  small  predatory 
animals. 

The  black  headed  Grossbeak,  sometimes  called  Bull- 
finch, a party-colored  bird,  of  black,  orange,  and  yellow 
colors,  and  the  well-known  Robin  become  quite  tame  and 
familiar  about  the  tents  of  camping  parties,  waiting  for 
the  refuse  scraps  from  the  table.  They  are  both  very 
good  songsters,  and  their  cheerful  warbling  matin  carols 
between  dawn  and  sunrise  are  very  interesting. 

Sparrows  and  Finches  are  quite  numerous.  Most  of  the 
latter  are  fine  songsters,  but  are  more  shy  than  the  Gross- 
beaks. 

The  Orioles,  with  their  bright  party-colored  plumage 
and  cheerful  song-notes,  are  often  seen  in  the  shady  foli- 
age of  the  great  branching  black  oal  s. 

Blackbirds  and  Bluebirds  are  quite  common,  the  Blue- 
birds being  the  first  of  the  migratory  birds  to  arrive  back 
in  the  early  spring. 

The  Stellar  Bluejay  of  a bright  blue  color  and  high 
feathery  crowning  crest  is  very  common. 

The  American  Dipper  or  Water  Ouzel  may  sometimes 
be  seen  along  the  rapid  streams,  flitting  from  rock  to  rock, 
courtesying  with  a quick,  comical  movement,  or  diving 
and  playing  in  the  rapid  current,  and  walking  on  the  bot- 
tom of  still  pools  of  water,  feeding  on  aquatic  insects.  It 
does  not  swim  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  The  male  is 
gifted  with  charming  shrill,  melodious,  happy  song-notes, 
which  may  occasionally  be  heard. 

There  are  several  varieties  of  the  Humming-bird  in 
Yosemite,  often  seen  with  their  bright,  iridescent  plum- 
age flitting  with  quick,  erratic  movements  from  flower  to 
flower  in  search  of  the  nectar  or  insects  concealed  in 
them. 

Stellar’s  Jay,  a bird  with  clear,  bright  plumage  and  high, 
feathery  crowning  crest,  is  very  common  in  Yosemite. 
They  are  a very  noisy  bird,  and  have  a variety  of  harsh- 
sounding  notes.  Their  predatory  habits  of  hunting  other 
birds’  nests  and  sucking  the  eggs,  and  sometimes  robbing 
hen’s  nests,  make  them  somewhat  unpopular  with  residents. 
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THAT  BEAR  PHOTOGRAPH 

and  How  I Took  It 

By  D.  J.  Foley. 

It  had  been  one  of  my  ambitions  to  see  a real,  wild  bear 
out  in  the  woods.  There  is  something  about  a bear  that  I 
like,  a something  that  seems  to  tell  me  that  they  are  not 
as  bad  as  they  are  painted.  You  rarely  see  a bear  in  cap- 
tivity that  does  not  meet  you  with  a smiling  face,  and  an 
appeal  for  more  sugar  or  candy,  for  the  bear  family  dearly 
loves  sweet  things.  I admit,  however,  that  a bear  with  a 
strong  cage  between  you  and  him  is  more  liable  to  be  on 
friendly  terms  with  you  than  if  you  were  to  meet  the  same 
animal  out  in  the  woods  where  the  bear  and  you  would  be 
on  about  the  same  terms,  with  the  odds  in  favor  of  the 
bear.  Were  I to  meet  him  on  a lonely  mountain  trail  I 
would  certainly  give  him  the  right  of  way.  I would  not  for 
a moment  question  his  primal  right  to  the  trail  which  the 
previous  generations  of  his  kind  had  blazed  with  their 
hoofs  and  with  their  claws. 

Old  bear  hunters  say  that  the  bear  will  hardly  ever 
bother  you,  unless  you  are  the  aggressor.  They  are  as 
much  surprised  to  meet  you  as  you  are  to  meet  him.  Of 
course  if  you  take  one  of  their  young  you  had  better  climb 
a small  tree  at  once,  or  shoot  the  maddened  animal. 

Thought  it  a Hold-up 

On  the  beautiful  afternoon  of  June  18,  1903,  Mr.  Fred 
Frohman  of  San  Francisco,  a friend,  invited  me  to  ac- 
company him  down  to  the  Bridal  Veil  part  of  the  Valley 
to  make  some  photograohs,  for  he  is  an  amateur  photog- 
rapher, as  well  as  myself.  I gladly  accepted.  The  trip  did 
not  vary  from  any  other  trip  made  over  the  same  road 
until  the  El  Capitan  bridge  was  reached.  When  within 
about  a hundred  yards  of  the  bridge  we  noticed  about  a 
dozen  excited  people  there  making  signs  that  we  thought 
meant  a hold-up.  We  slackened  the  pace  of  the  old  horse 
and  advanced  more  slowly  to  be  “in  at  the  finish.”  They 
were  all  pointing  to  something  on  the  south  side  of  the 
road,  in  the  brush,  which  we,  of  course,  thought  was  the 
robber.  “Don’t  come  any  closer — it’s  a bear,”  was  what 
we  heard.  We  quickly  stopped  the  old  horse,  jumped  out 
of  the  cart,  and  joined  in  this  very  exciting  and  unique 
bear  hunt,  for  there  were  nearly  a dozen  cameras  and 
kodaks  in  the  party  and  each  one  was  doing  his  best  to  get 
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the  one  photograph  of  his  life— a picture  of  a real,  wild 
bear  out  in  the  woods. 

I had  a kodak  with  me  and  only  one  film  unexposed,  and 
I also  had  a 5x7  camera  with  but  two  plates  not  used.  I 
noticed  that  the  other  people  were  snapping  plates  and 
films  galore  at  his  bearship.  I also  noticed  that  they  were 
very  much  excited,  and  I was  fully  satisfied  that  that  was 
not  the  way  to  photograph  that  animal — especially  when 
you  have  but  a total  of  three  blank  exposures.  To  hold 
the  large  camera  in  my  hands  as  the  others  were  doing, 
meant  failure,  and  so  I set  it  upon  its  tripod  with  as  much 
care  as  if  there  was  not  a bear  within  a mile,  working 
rapidly. 

Had  the  “Bear=Fever” 

At  this  point  the  bear  was  off  in  the  brush,  about  fifty 
feet  away  and  I photographed  him  with  the  small  kodak, 
securing  a good  negative.  I also  focused  upon  him  with 
the  larger  camera  and  used  one  of  the  two  precious  plates, 
securing  a good  negative,  but  not  the  one  I am  using  in 
this  article.  I had  an  intuition  that  the  animal  would  come 
up  closer  to  us  and  that  I might  get  a much  better  picture. 
To  my  surprise  and  delight  he  did  so.  Slowly  he  came 
toward  us,  reducing  the  distance  from  about  fifty  to  twenty 
feet.  I kept  watching  him  on  the  ground  glass  of  the 
camera,  changing  the  focus  as  he  came  nearer. 

Then  he  stopped,  with  an  inquisitive  smile  upon  his  bear 
face,  as  much  as  to  say,  what  do  you  people  want,  anyhow? 
It  was  an  exciting  moment.  Every  member  of  the  party, 
except  myself,  had  the  “bear  ague.”  I was  more  afraid  of 
one  of  them  knocking  the  camera  over  than  I was  of  the 
bear.  Again  I looked  upon  the  ground-glass  and  focused 
upon  his  claws.  Slowly  I put  the  plate  in  place,  expecting 
each  moment  that  he  would  turn  tail  and  flee.  I said, 
“Hello,  bear!”  as  if  he  knew  what  I was  saying,  and  then 
I whistled.  Up  went  his  cars,  his  little  eyes  had  a friendly 
look,  and  over  his  kindly  face  crept  that  smile  I so  much 
admire  in  a bear,  and  I pressed  the  bulb. 

I pride  myself  in  saying  that  I secured  one  of  the  very 
best  bear  pictures  ever  taken  of  a wild  or  tame  bear.  Even 
if  he  were  “stuffed”  the  pose  could  not  be  improved  upon. 

The  most  remarkable  thing  is  that  not  one  of  the  others 
secured  a single  photo  of  the  animal — they  were  all  too 
excited. 

He  was  seen  in  that  neighborhood  a number  of  times 
later  on,  but  all  attempts  to  photograph  him  again  were 
in  vain. 


'MEETING  OF  THE  WATERS” 
At  The  Happy  Isles 
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WAWONA  AND  ITS  ENVIRONMENTS 

BY  BEN  C.  TRUMAN. 

If  I were  asked — after  having  visited  nearly  all  the 
noted  mountain  retreats  of  Mexico  and  the  United  States, 
and  many  of  the  famous  mountain  resorts  of  Europe,  in- 
cluding Spain  and  Australia  and  Corsica  and  Sicily;  Can- 
ada and  Cuba;  China  and  Japan;  Palestine,  Egypt,  Al- 
geria, and  Morocco — what  place  I considered  the  most 
engaging  and  the  most  enchanting,  the  most  restful  and 
beatific,  I would  unhesitatingly  declare  Wawona.  In- 
deed, if  there  is  a spot  where  there  may  be  found  perfect 
bliss  and  repose ; and  where  sky  and  forest,  water  and  air, 
form  an  elixir  that  invigorates  body  and  mind,  rejuvenates 
the  spirit,  and  produces  the  very  ecstasy  of  sleep,  that 
spot  is  Wawona,  with  its  excellent  hotel  right  in  the  midst 
of  the  monarchs  of  Sierra  forests,  and  completely  sur- 
rounded by  lofty  Sierra  peaks  and  spurs,  whose  extreme 
ramifications  lose  themselves  in  cumuli  and  sky,  and 
where  the  atmosphere  is  as  magical  to  human  kind  as  is 
sunshine  to  birds  and  flowers. 

The  arrival  at  Wawona  is  one  of  the  pleasantest  events 
of  a traveler’s  life  ; partly  because  it  is  the  evening  halt 
after  a long  ride,  and  partly  because  a moment’s  glance 
conveys  to  the  eye  and  to  the  mind  that  a most  beauti- 
ful, restful,  and  refreshing  place  has  been  reached.  And 
when  General  Grant  stood  on  the  terrace  of  the  Wawona 
Hotel,  after  having  nearly  completed  his  tour  of  the 
world,  a quarter  of  a century  ago,  and,  looking  up  over 
the  vast  embroidery  of  giant  pines  at  Signal  Peak,  ex- 
claimed, “This  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  spots  I have 
ever  visited,  and  may  be  justly  termed  one  of  the  gems  of 
the  world,”  he  truthfully  voiced  the  opinions  of  many 
other  distinguished  travelers. 

Romantic  and  Beautiful 

Within  a radius  of  a few  miles  there  are  many  romantic 
and  beautiful  places,  any  one  of  which  would  be  a verita- 
ble lodestone  located  a reasonable  distance  from  an  over- 
powering attraction. 

Among  these  is  Signal  Peak,  nine  miles  west  of  Wa- 
wona, reached  by  a good  stage  road,  or  seven  miles  by 
trail.  The  road  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  exhil- 
arating in  the  Sierra.  Earth,  air,  and  sky  are  instinct 
with  the  majesty  of  the  forest,  mountain,  and  stream;  and 
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the  mere  physical  pleasure  of  the  hour  pales  into  insig- 
nificance by  the  sublimity  of  the  emotions  born  of  the 
vision  that  can  never  fade.  For  many  months  in  the 
year  this  road  is  bordered  by  .ferns,  lilies,  and  azaleas 
with  here  and  there  a bubbling  spring  or  murmuring 
stream  from  which  the  traveler  may  quaff  crystal  waters 
fresh  from  the  snows  that  remain  in  many  places  much  of 
the  year.  Signal  Peak  is  7,500  feet  above  the  sea,  or 
3,000  feet  higher  than  Wawona,  and  commands  a more 
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extensive  and  a more  diversifying  view  than  from  any 
other  accessible  mountain  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  as  it  em- 
braces more  than  200  miles  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley. 
Mounts  Lydell,  Corness,  Starr  King,  and  Whitney  (150 
miles  away),  and  the  topmost  walls  of  the  Yosemite 
Valley.  The  first  civilized  person  who  stood  upon  the  peak 
must  have  been  seized  with  the  same  emotion  that  electri- 
fied Cortez  when  he  reached  the  summit  of  the  Cordil- 
leras and  beheld  the  bespangled  valleys  of  the  Monte- 
zumas. 
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Wawona  Point,  about  the  same  distance  as  Signal  Peak 
from  Wawona,  is  reached  also  by  carriage  road  or  trail. 
Here,  again,  the  visitor  is  regaled  with  refreshing  scenery 
composed  of  stately  pines  and  cedars,  and  many  rich 
floral  offerings  in  their  seasons,  and  is  rewarded  with  a 
view  from  a pinnacle  of  6,000  feet  of  a panorama  embrac- 
ing mountain  and  valley,  canyon  and  river,  such  as  ren- 
ders impotent  the  otherwise  facile  brush  or  pen.  All  who 
have  written  of  Wawona  Point  have  described  it  as  one 
of  the  most  rapturous  lookouts  in  the  Sierra. 

A magnificent  rival  of  the  Yosemite  Falls,  which  it 
greath'  resembles  three  or  four  months  in  the  year,  is 
the  Chilnualna  Falls,  two  miles  by  carriage  and  two  miles 
by  trail,  or  about  four  miles,  Like  the  Yosemite,  there 
are  three  distinct  decents,  some  2,000  feet  in  all. 

Nearby  Are  the  Big  Trees 

Eight  miles  from  Wawona  is  the  Mariposa  Grove  of 
Big  Trees,  one  of  the  most  famous  objects  in  the  world. 
It  is  a curious  coincidence  that  the  majority  of  persons 
visiting  these  Sequoia  for  the  first  time  mistake  for  them 
the  stately  sugar  and  yellow  pines  which  line  the  way,  and 
become  nearly  stunned  with  amazement  when  the  real 
trees,  measuring  twenty  or  more  feet  in  diameter  are 
actually  reached. 

Twenty-six  miles  from  Wawona,  via  Inspiration  Point, 
is  the  Yosemite  Valley,  the  most  famous  combination  of 
domes,  peaks,  cataracts,  waterfalls,  lakes,  rivers,  valleys, 
and  precipitous  walls  known. 

For  eighteen  years  Galen  Clark,  for  a long  time 
Guardian  of  the  Big  Trees,  lived  in  this  fairy  spot,  which 
was  known  as  Clark’s,  even  after  he  had  sold  the  place  to 
the  Washburn  Brothers,  in  1874,  who  gave  it  the  patro- 
nymic of  “Wawona,”  in  honor  of  an  old  Indian  chief  of 
that  name. 
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THE  BIG  TREES  OF  THE  SIERRAS 

(Sequoia  Gigantea) 

Few  men  love  and  have  studied  these  great  trees  as  has 
John  Muir.  He  has  lived  among  them  and  slept  under 
their  friendly  shelter  during  many  a year.  He  has  fear- 
lessly defended  them  against  the  avarice  of  the  lumber 
barons  and  the  forest  speculators.  “Between  the  heavy 
pine  and  silver  fir  belts,”  writes  Mr.  Muir,  “we  find  the 
Big  Trees,  the  king  of  all  the  conifers  of  the  world,  ‘the 
noblest  of  a noble  race.’  It  extends  in  a widely-interrupted 
belt  from  a small  grove  on  the  American  River,  north  of 
the  Calaveras  Grove,  south  to  the  head  of  Deer  Creek, 
a distance  of  about  260  miles,  the  latter  being  about  ISO 
miles  south  of  the  Mariposa  Grove.  [We  believe  that 
only  the  stumps  now  remain  of  the  half  dozen  trees  of  the 
American  River  Grove,  which  is  located  about  75  miles 
northeast  of  Sacramento. — Ed.]  The  elevation  of  the  belt 
is  from  5,000  to  8,000  feet  above  sea.  From  the  American 
River  Grove  to  the  forest  on  King’s  River,  the  species 
only  occur  in  small,  isolated  groups,  in  some  cases  as 
much  as  40  miles  apart.  But  from  King’s  River  south- 
ward, the  Sequoia  is  not  restricted  to  mere  groves,  but 
extends  across  the  basins  of  the  Kaweah  and  Tule  Rivers 
in  noble  forests,  broken  only  by  deep  canyons.  Advanc- 
ing southward,  the  giants  become  more  and  more  irre- 
pressibly exuberant,  heaving  their  massive  crowns  into  the 
sky  from  every  ridge  and  slope.  But  though  the  area 
occupied  by  the  species  increases  from  north  to  south, 
there  is  no  marked  increase  in  the  size  of  the  trees.  A 
height  of  275  feet  and  a diameter  near  the  ground  of  about 
29  feet,  is  about  the  average  size  of  a full  grown  tree  fa- 
vorably situated.  Specimens  25  feet  in  diameter  are  not 
rare,  and  a few  are  nearly  300  feet  high.  In  the  Calaveras 
Grove  there  are  4 trees  over  300  feet  in  height,  the  tallest 
of  which,  by  careful  measurement,  is  325  feet.  The  larg- 
est I have  yet  met  in  my  wanderings  is  a majestic  old 
monument  in  the  Kings  River  forest.  It  is  35  feet  8 
inches  in  diameter  inside  the  bark  4 feet  from  the  ground. 

No  Natural  Death  Here 

“Under  the  most  favorable  conditions,  these  giants 
probably  live  5,000  years  or  more,  though  few  of  even  the 
largest  trees  are  more  than  half  as  old.  I never  saw  a Big 
Tree  that  had  died  a natural  death;  barring  accidents,  they 
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seem  to  be  immortal,  being  exempt  from  all  the  diseases 
that  afflict  and  kill  other  trees.  Unless  destroyed  by  man, 
they  live  on  indefinitely  until  burned,  smashed  by  light- 
ning, cast  down  by  storms,  or  by  the  giving  away  of  the 
ground  upon  which  they  stand.  The  age  of  one  that  was 
felled  in  the  Calaveras  Grove,  for  the  sake  of  having  its 
stump  for  a dancing- floor,  was  about  1,300  years,  and  its 
diameter,  measured  across  the  stump,  24  feet  inside  the 
bark.  Another  that  was  felled  in  the  King's  River  forest, 
a section  of  which  was  shipped  to  the  World’s  Fair  at 
Chicago,  was  nearly  1,000  years  older  (2,200  years),  though 
not  a very  old-looking  tree.  The  colossal  scarred  monu- 
ment in  the  King’s  River  forest,  mentioned  above,  is 
burned  half  through,  and  f spent  a day  in  making  an  es- 
timate of  its  age,  clearing  away  the  charred  surface  with 
an  ax,  and  carefully  counting  the  annual  rings  with  the 
aid  of  a pocket  lens.  The  wood  rings  in  the  section  I laid 
bare  were  so  involved  and  contorted  in  some  places  that 
1 was  not  able  to  determine  its  age  exactly,  but  I counted 
over  4,000  rings,  which  showed  that  this  tree  was  in  its 
prime,  swaying  in  the  Sierra  winds,  when  Christ  walked 
the  earth,” 

Mr.  Muir  believes  that  the  seed  of  the  Sepuoia  found 
lodgment  upon  the  high  and  warmer  parts  of  the  range 
during  the  latter  years  of  the  glacial  period,  while  the  great 
basins  and  gorges  were  yet  filled  with  ice.  As  to  whence 
they  came,  and  why,  our  space  will  not  permit  us  to  quote 
further  from  Mr.  Muir.  If  interested,  call  at  our  place  of 
business,  "Tourist”  Office- Studio,  and  read  his  work. 

Why  They  Have  Been  Named  Sequoia 

Professor  Whitney  says : “This  genus  was  named  in 
honor  of  Sequoia,  or  Sequoyah,  a Cherokee  Indian  of 
mixed  blood,  better  known  by  his  English  name  of  George 
Guess.  It  was  so  named  by  Endlicher,  a learned  botanist 
of  that  time,  the  early  ’50's.  The  Indian  was  born  about 
1770,  in  the  northeast  corner  of  Alabama,  among  the 
Chcrokees.  He  became  known  to  the  world  by  his  in- 
vention of  an  alphabet  and  a written  language  for  his 

tribe.  He  died  in  New  Mexico,  in  1843.  His  remarkable 
alphabet  is  still  in  use,  but  destined  to  pass  away  with  his 
nation,  but  not  into  oblivion;  for  bis  name,  attached  to 

one  of  the  grandest  and  most  impressive  productions  of 

the  vegetable  kingdom,  will  forever  keep  his  memory 
green.”  These  facts  were  furnished  Professor  Whitney  by 
Professor  Brewer. 


Photo  by  Taber.  S.  F. 


THE  GRIZZLY  GIANT,  MARIPOSA  GROVE 
28a  feet  in  height  and  31  feet  in  diameter 


104 


YOSEMITE  VALLEY. 


Thought  It  a New  Type 

In  brief,  an  English  traveler  named  Lindley  described 
the  genus  of  the  Sierra  in  the  “Gardeners’  Chronicle”  of 
London  on  July  30,  1853 ; and,  regarding  it  as  a new  type 
of  a new  genus,  he  called  it  “Wellingtonia,”  adding  the 
specific  name  of  “gigantea.”  It  was  subsequently  proven 
that  the  giant  tree  had  been  written  of  before  in  American 
papers,  but  that  no  name  had  been  claimed  for  it.  But  it 
was  soon  afterward  learned  that  a traveler  named  End- 
licher  had  given  to  the  Redwood  of  the  Coast  Range  the 
name  of  an  educated  Alabama  Indian  called  Sequoia  (or 
Sequoyah),  and  the  specific  designation  of  sempervirens 
as  early  as  1847,  and  that  New  York  botanists  had  written 
of  it  in  1852.  In  accordance  with  the  rules  governing 
botanical  nomenclature,  therefore,  and  because  the  two 
trees  belonged  to  the  same  genus,  the  word  Sequoia  took 
the  place  of  Wellingtonia,  and  is  thus  recognized  all  over 
the  world.  No  other  tree  ever  attracted  so  much  at- 
tention or  attained  so  great  celebrity,  especially  in  Eu- 
rope; and  it  was  a matter  of  much  joyous  relief  to  French 
and  American  botanists  that  the  American-Indian  and  not 
the  English  nomenclature  prevailed. 

A Description  of  the  Sequoia 

The  wood  is  soft,  light,  elastic,  straight-grained,  and 
looks  like  cedar.  The  bark  is  deeply  corrugated  longi- 
tudinally, and  so  spongy  as  to  be  used  for  pincushions. 
The  branches  seldom  appear  below  100  feet  from  the 
ground,  and  shoot  out  in  every  direction  from  the  trunk. 
The  leaves  are  of  two  kinds — those  of  the  younger  trees 
and  the  lower  limbs  of  the  larger,  set  in  pairs  opposite 
each  other  on  little  stems,  and  those  growing  on  branches 
which  have  flowered,  triangular  in  shape,  and  lying  close 
down  to  the  stems.  The  cones  are  remarkable  for  their 
diminutive  size,  being  not  as  large  as  a hen’s  egg.  The 
seeds  are  short,  and  thin  as  paper.  The  magnificent  pro- 
portions of  the  trees,  and  the  awful  solitude  of  the  forest, 
give  an  almost  sublime  grandeur  to  this  part  of  the 
Sierras. 

Fence  Posts  Made  Out  of  Chips 

Fresno  Grove,  is  private  property.  For  many  years 
the  trees  of  this  Grove  have  been  cut  down  and  sawed  up 
into  lumber.  Large  shipments  of  the  wood  have  been 
sent  to  Germany,  to  be  used  in  the  lead-pencil  business. 
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From  many  trees  in  this  Grove  as  much  as  150,000  feet  of 
lumber  have  been  cut.  This  lumber  is  worth  at  least  $10 
per  thousand  at  the  mill,  and  so  we  have  one  tree  worth 
$1,500.  No  wonder  the  lumbermen  are  ever  opposed  to 
the  preservation  of  these  primitive  forests.  To  fell  a tree 
that  is  25  or  more  feet  in  diameter  is  no  little  job.  The 
tree  cut  down  iri  the  Calaveras  Grove  in  the  early  ’50’s 
required  5 men,  with  pump  augers,  21  days  to  fell  it.  But 
they  do  things  better  now.  In  the  Fresno  Grove,  when 
a monster  Sequoia  is  to  be  cut  down,  they  build  a scaf- 
fold about  10  feet  high.  Upon  this  a crew  of  choppers  are 
put  to  work,  and  on  the  ground  another  crew,  too,  is  at 
work.  When  they  have  cut  into  the  tree  about  2 feet,  a 
hole  is  then  bored  into  the  "chip,”  so  to  speak,  a good 
blast  of  black  powder  is  put  in,  and  the  “chip”  is  blown 
off.  These  "chips”  are  then  split  into  fence  posts.  When 
the  “chips,”  as  the  center  of  the  tree  is  reached,  become 
too  short  for  posts,  they  can  be. sent  to  the  shingle  mill. 

They  Grow  Elsewhere 

Just  why  the  Sequoia  has  only  been  found  in  so  limited 
a territory  and  always  at  an  elevation  of  about  7,000  feet, 
is  a mystery.  Seed  was  first  sent  to  the  Eastern  States  and 
Europe  in  1853.  The  seeds  germinate  readily,  and  many 
thousands  of  the  trees  are  growing  in  different  parts  of 
the  world  from  seed  planted.  They  grow  rapidly.  The 
climate  of  England  is  well  suited  for  their  rapid  growth. 
Says  J.  M.  Hutchings,  “At  the  country  seat  of  the  Earl 
of  Devon,  at  Powderham  Castle,  near  Exeter,  England, 
there  is  one  specimen  that  exceeds  60  feet  in  height  and 
10  feet  in  girth,  at  3 feet  from  the  ground ; and  that  growth 
has  been  attained  in  less  than  one-third  of  a century.” 

MARIPOSA  GROVE  OF  BIG  TREES 

When  and  by  Whom  Discovered 

To  Mr.  Galen  Clark,  for  many  years  the  faithful  guard- 
ian of  Yosemite,  whose  home  is  here,  and  Milt.  Mann, 
now  deceased  belongs  the  discovery  of  this  famous  Grove 
of  Sequoias.  On  Saturday,  March  23,  of  1901,  Mr.  Clark, 
by  our  request  of  the  previous  Thursday,  handed  us  the 
following  account  of  the  discovery  of  this  Grove  and  the 
part  he  took  in  same. 
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"In  1855  I was  engaged  as  an  assistant  on  the  survey 
of  a water  ditch  to  take  water  from  the  South  Fork  of  the 
Merced  River  [Wawona  is  on  the  South  Fork  of  this 
river]  around  onto  the  Mariposa  Fremont  Grant.  A 
hunter  by  the  name  of  R.  H.  Ogg  was  employed  to  hunt 
and  keep  the  camp  supplied  with  venison  for  meat. 
On  one  of  his  return  trips  from  a hunt  on  the  waters  of 
the  South  Fork  of  the  Merced,  he  reported  that  he  had 
seen  three  large  trees,  of  a different  character  from  any 
others  in  the  forest,  the  largest  one  measuring  over  90 
feet  in  circumference  at  the  ground,  and  he  thought  they 
must  be  of  the  same  species  as  the  Calaveras  Big  Trees, 
which  had  been  discovered  three  years  previous.  In 
April,  1857,  I built  a log  cabin,  and  settled  on  the  South 
Fork  of  the  Merced  River,  where  the  Wawona  Hotel  is 
now  located,  and  spent  considerable  time  in  hunting  and 
exploring  in  the  mountain  forestss  being  always  on  the 
lookout  for  the  three  large  trees  reported  by  Mr.  Ogg, 
who  was  then  dead.  In  the  latter  part  of  the  next  month. 
May,  in  company  with  Milton  Mann,  on  a hunting  trip, 
we  discovered  what  is  now  known  as  the  Upper  Grove  of 
the  Mariposa  Big  Trees,  and  a few  days  later  I was  in  the 
lower  portion  of  the  Grove,  and,  as  they  were  in  Mar- 
iposa County,  I named  them  the  Mariposa  Grove  of  Big- 
Trees.  Some  months  later  I found  the  three  trees  de- 
scribed by  Mr.  Ogg,  in  a gulch  about  three-fourths  of  a 
mile  southeast  of  the  cabin  now  in  the  Grove,  a half  of 
a mile  distant  from  other  trees  of  the  same  kind.  In  1864 
the  largest  one  of  the  three  trees  was  so  badly  burned  by 
fire  that  it  was  blown  down,  and  but  little  of  it  now  re- 
mains. 

“When  talking  to  the  Indians  about  the  Big  Trees,  their 
name  for  which  is  Wah-wo-nah,  they  told  me  that  they 
knew  where  there  were  trees  still  larger;  and  in  the  fall 
of  1857  I got  an  Indian  to  go  with  me  to  where  they  were; 
but,  upon  measuring  the  largest  one,  I did  not  find  any 
quite  as  large  as  the  largest  in  the  Mariposa  Grove.  As 
they  were  located  in  what  was  then  a part  of  Fresno 
County,  I named  them  the  Fresno  Grove  of  Big  Trees. 
That  county  has  recently  been  divided,  and  so  now  they 
are  in  Madera  County.  If  either  of  these  two  Groves 
had  ever  been  seen  by  white  men  before  their  discovery 
in  1857,  they  had  never  made  such  discovery  known  to 
the  public.” 
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During  one  of  his  trips  up  to  the  trees,  he  found  a well- 
equipped  miner’s  camp  not  far  from  one  of  the  Groves. 
Everything  about  it  indicated  that  they  had  left  it  hur- 
riedly. Whether  they  had  been  scared  off  by  some  strag- 
gling Indians,  or  whether  their  stock  had  strayed  off  and 
they  had  followed  them,  losing  themselves  in  the  then 
wild  mountains,  are  questions  that  Mr.  Clark  has  never 
solved. 

The  grove  is  located  about  8 miles  from  Wawona,  a 
good  roads  leading  thereto.  It  was  formerly  a state  grove, 
being  a part  of  the  Yosemite  grant,  but  was  receded, 
with  the  latter,  to  the  Federal  Government,  during 
1905,  and  is  now  a part  of  the  Yosemite  National  Park. 

The  grant  is  fou-r  miles  square,  containing  the  Lower 
and  the  Upper  Groves.  They  are  one  mile  apart.  The 
road  from  Wawona  up  to  the  westerly  line  of  the  Grove 
is  owned  by  the  Wawona  Hotel  and  Stage  Co.,  the  part 
within  the  grove  being  owned  and  cared  for  by  the  Fed- 
eral Government. 


The  Lower  Grove 

You  first  come  to  the  King  of  the  Forest,  the  “Grizzly 
Giant.”  At  the  ground  it  takes  93  feet  and  7 inches  to  en- 
circle him.  Around  this  mighty  monarch  22  people  may 
encompass  him,  and  18  horses,  standing  head  to  tail,  can 
stand  around  his  base.  Six  horsemen,  it  is  claimed,  can 
ride  around  this  tree,  equally  distant  apart,  and  not  be  in 
sight  of  each  other.  The  first  limbs  are  over  100  feet 
from  the  ground,  and  they  are  about  6 feet  in  diameter, 
pretty  good  trees  in  themselves.  This  remarkable  tree 
is  285  feet  in  height.  There  are  a few  trees  in  the  Cala- 
veras and  other  groves  that  are  higher  than  this,  but 
they  do  not  present  the  imposing,  awe-inspiring  appear- 
ance that  is'does. 

“Lift  Your  Hat  to  Him” 

“Here  is  the  ‘Grizzly  Giant,’”  writes  Col.  J.  P.  Irish, 
“which,  height  and  girth  together  considered,  is  the 
largest  tree  known  on  the  globe.  Lift  your  hat  to  him. 
He  was  here  when  Joseph  was  cast  into  the  pit.  Birds 
were  nestling  in  his  crown  when  the  Greeks  were  as  naked 
savages  as  Tenaya  and  his  band  of  Yosemites.  His 
mighty  arms  were  lifted  in  warfare  with  the  winds  that 
long  day  when  Joshua  smote  at  Ajalon.  He  is  the  oldest 
vegetable  citizen  in  the  world.” 
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John  Muir  says  that  the  “Grizzly  Giant”  appears  to  be 
the  only  Sequoia  that  has  reached  the  zenith  of  its  growth. 
He  seems  to  think  that  it  is  really  growing  old,  as  such 
trees  are  measured  in  years.  Mr.  Muir  also  declares  that 
all  Sequoia  trees  have,  at  some  time  or  other,  been  struck 
by  lightning.  This  may  account  for  the  stunted  appear- 
ance of  the  tops  of  this  species. 

In  1860  Mr.  Clark  counted  the  trees  in  this  Grove,  and 
found  there  were  241,  not  counting  the  young  ones, 
many  of  which  are  now  fifteen  or  twenty  inches  in  diam- 
eter. Since  then  five  of  them  have  fallen,  leaving  236. 
Here,  too,  is  the  “California,”  through  which  a tunnel 
has  recently  been  cut,  so  that  wagons  can  now  drive 
through  same. 


The  Upper  Grove 

About  one  mile  up  the  ridge  is  located  the  Upper 
Grove,  and  it  is  the  principal  one,  too.  “I  counted  the 
trees  in  this  Grove,”  said  Mr.  Clark,  “at  the  same  time 
that  I counted  those  in  the  Lower  Grove,  and  I found 
there  were  just  365  of  them.  Since  then  three  of  those 
have  fallen.  I did  not  count  the  little  trees,  many  of 
which  are  now  from  fifteen  to  twenty  inches  in  diame- 
ter.” 

Here  is  the  cabin  of  the  keeper,  and  a good  pavilion. 
It  is  here  that  one  is  impressed  with  the  giants  to  be 
seen  on  all  sides.  Surrounded  thusly  by  these  veterans  of 
the  centuries,  you  feel  their  sublime  vastness. 

Off  to  the  right  are  the  “Four  Guardsmen,”  well 
named.  We  have  just  passed  a magnificent  tree,  the 
"Pillar  of  the  Temple,”  towering  nearly  300  feet  above 
our  feet.  To  our  left  is  a remarkable  group  of  giants, 
"Lincoln,”  26  feet,  “Washington,”  29  feet  and  between 
them  is  “William  McKinley,”  about  28  feet,  named  in 
honor  of  the  martyred  President  of  the  United  'States. 
This  latter  tree  is  estimated  to  be  nearly  3,000  years  old, 
and  it  is  hoped  that  in  the  centuries  to  come  it  may  still 
be  standing  there  between  Washington  and  Lincoln. 
Then  there  is  “General  Grant,”  28  feet,  and  “Ohio,”  30 
feet  in  diameter,  all  nearly  300  feet  in  height.  In  the  rear 
is  seen  the  tall,  slender  shaft  of  “Felicie,”  the  tallest 
measured  tree  in  the  Grove,  334  feet  in  height.  Then 
there  is  “Boston,”  “New  York,”  “Massachusetts,”  “Co- 
lumbus,” the  tunnel-tree  “Wawona,”  28  feet  through  and 
nearly  300  feet  high. 
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Susan  B.  Anthony  has  a tree  named  in  her  honor.  The 
“Fallen  Monarch”  at  the  cabin  is  one  of  the  wonders  of 
the  Grove.  So,  too,  is  the -living  “Telescope  Tree,”  in  the 
upper  part  of  the  Grove.  The  inside  of  this  great  tree  has 
been  almost  entirely  burned  and  hollowed  out  by  the  fires 
of  other  times,  so  that  you  can  look  upwards  a distance  of 
200  feet  and  almost  see  stars  at  midday.  Then  there  are 
“Dana,”  “Harvard,”  “Lafayette,”  “Whittier,”  “Longfel- 
low,” “Dewey,”  “Keystone,”  the  “Diamond  Group,”  all 
beautiful  and  shapely  giants.  The  tunnel  through  the 
“Wawona”  is  10  feet  square. 

Professor  Whitney  measured  the  height  of  many  trees 
of  this  group  and  found  they  averaged  230  feet. 

Their  Great  Age 

“When  the  surveyor  ran  the  lines  of  this  Grove  again  a 
few  years  ago,”  writes  Colonel  Irish,  “he  found  the  pine 
trees  that  had  been  blazed  by  the  first  surveyor,  26  years 
before.  Into  the  side  of  one  he  chipped,  and  found  under 
the  growth  of  new  wood  the  original  marks  ‘XIF  that  had 
been  cut  by  his  predecessor.  Counting  the  rings  in  the 
superimposed  wood,  they  numbered  26,  faithfully  tallying 
each  year  since  the  original  gash  was  cut. 

“Taking  the  same  sort  of  record  to  be  trusty  in  the  Big 
Trees,  it  proves  in  the  case  of  fallen  members  of  the  fam- 
ily, that  now  lie  prone,  that  they  had  stood  over  5,000 
years.” 

The  Calaveras  Grove 

The  Calaveras,  like  its  sister  Grove,  the  Mariposa,  was 
discovered,  too,  by  a hunter,  Mr.  A.  T.  Dowd.  He,  too, 
was  keeping  a ditch  crew  working  for  the  Union  Water 
Co.,  in  venison.  When  he  first  recorded  his  find,  the  men 
at  the  ditch  camp  laughed  at  him.  Returning  one  day, 
he  told  them  that  he  had  killed  so  much  game  that  he  could 
not  bring  it  to  camp.  He  asked  for  help.  Some  of 
the  men  went  with  him.  It  was  not  game  that  he  wanted 
them  for,  but  to  see  the  monster  trees.  This  was  the 
first  Grove  discovered,  May,  1852.  This  is  a noble,  mag- 
nificient  Grove  of  Sequoias  of  between  90  and  -100  trees, 
that  measure  from  70  to  93  feet  in  circumference,  4 of  wh 
which  are  from  300  to  325  feet  in  height.  These  figures  are 
from  Professor  Whitney.  The  “Keystone  State”  has  the 
honor  of  being  the  highest.  Mr.  Hutchings  claims  that 
the  highest  in  this  Grove  is  365  feet.  As  the  trees  of  this 
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Grove  are  close  to  each  other,  the  effect  upon  the  visitor 
is  much  better  than  when  scattered  about.  There  is  a 
good  hotel  at  the  Grove  open  during  the  season.  There 
are  good  camping  spots  near  by.  This  Grove  has  been 
owned  by  the  Sperry  family  for  years.  It  is  now,  however, 
the  property  of  a lumber  company  of  Michigan,  of  which  a 
Mr.  Whiteside  is  the  controlling  factor.  Strong  efforts 
have  been  put  forth  by  the  California  Club,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  other  influential  societies,  as  well  as  individuals, 
to  have  Congress  buy  this  Grove  and  hold  it  forever  for 
the  public.  The  Grove  is-  about  60  miles  north  of  the 
Yosemite,  as  the  crow  flies,  but  about  100  miles  via  the 
wagon  road.  If  you  desire  to  visit  these  trees  upon  your 
return  trip,  you  will  have  to  go  to  Sonora,  and  from  there 
up  to  the  Grove  via  Columbia,  Parrott’s  Ferry,  and 
Murphy’s.  The  Grove  is  about  35  miles  from  Sonora  at  an 
altitude  of  7,500  feet. 

The  Redwoods,  or  Big  Trees  of  the  Coast 

The  magnificent  groves  of  Big  Trees  found  along  the 
coast  of  California,  from  Monterey  County  up  to  the 
Oregon  line,  are  known  as  the  Sequoia  sempervirens,  or 
redwood.  Thev  are  cousins  of  the  Sierran  Groves.  In 
Mendocino  and  Humboldt  Counties,  north  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, they  form  continuous  forests  in  stretches  of  many 
miles.  At  the  Oregon  state  line  the  redwood  groves 
come  down  to  the  ocean.  They  are  a coast  tree,  and 
thrive  best  in  the  heavy  fogs  of  Humboldt  and  Del  Norte 
Counties.  They  seem  to  be  found  only  upon  the  meta- 
morphic  sandstone.  One  of  the  trees  in  the  Santa  Cruz 
Grove  is  50  feet  in  circumference  at  its  base,  and  275  feet 
high.  The  wood  of  the  redwood  and  its  bark,  too,  are 
much  heavier  and  harder  than  that  of  the  Sequoias  of  the 
mountains. 

It  is  difficult  to  say  whether  they  are  more  creatures  of 
earth  or  of  air.  They  are  rooted  in  the  earth,  and  you 
go  around  their  vast  trunks  guessing  at  the  centuries  that 
must  have  expended  the  ministry  of  their  seasons  upon 
such  a colossal  and  stalwart  growth ; and  then  your  eye 
travels  upward — upward — upward — higher,  still  higher, 
while  here  and  there  the  vision  rests  on  a silvery  cascade, 
or  a laughing  rivulet,  unfolded  along  your  ascent  like  suc- 
cessive scrolls,  and  which  impart  animation  to  the  other- 
wise impressive  scene. 


The  Only  Way 

— to — i’v  : ■ 

Yosemite  Valley 

Is  via  the  Yosemite  Valley  Railroad  from  Merced.  Xo 
more  hot  and  dusty  two-day  stage  rides.  Only  nine  hours 
by  rail  from  San  Francisco  and  sixteen  hours  from  Los 
Angeles.  A smooth  and  dustless  roadbed  winding  through 
the  panoramic  Merced  River  Canyon  for  nearly  sixty 
miles.  Fine  observation  cars. 


Nameless  Mine  and  Dam  on  Y.  V.  R.  R.  Typical  lower  canyon  scene 

Good  connections  with  best  trains  on  Southern  Pacific 
and  Santa  Fe  at  Merced.  Trains  leave  daily  for  Yosemite 
at  2:00  p.  m.  Round  trip  fare  by  rail  and  stage,  $ 18.50. 
For  particulars  write  O.  \V.  LEHMER,  Traffic  Manager. 

Yosemite  Valley  Railroad  Co. 

Merced,  Cal. 
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